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STATE of Love, 


OR, 
The Senſes Feſtival. 


Saw a Viſion yeſternight 
Enough to tempt a Seekers fight : 
I wiſhce my ſelf a Sh4ker there , 
Andherquick pulſe my trembling ſphear. 

It was a She (o glittering bright : 

You'd think her ſoul an Adamite. 

A perſon of fo rare a frame, 

Her bodie might be lin'd with ſame. 

Beauties chiefelt Maid of Honour : 

You'd break a Lent with looking on her. 
Not the fair Abbeſs of the skies, 
Withall her Nunnery of eyes, 

Can \ſhew me ſuch a glorious prize. 

And yet, becaule 'c is more renown 

To make a ſhadow ſhine, (he's brown 

A brown, for which, Heaven would disbatd 

The Gallaxye, and ftars be tann'd. 

Brown by refleRtion , as her eye 

1zcls the Summers liyery. 


Old 


2 POEMS. 


Old dormant windows muſt confeſle , 
Her beams their glimmering ſpeRacles ; 
Struck with the ſplendour of her face, 
Doth' office of a burning-glaſs. 


Now, where ſuch radiant lights have ſhown, 
No wonder if her cheeks be grown 
Sun-burnt with luſtre of her own. 

My fight took pay, but (thank my charms) 
Inowempale her in mine arms , 


( Loves Compaſſes ) confining you 
Angels, to a Compals too. 

Is not the Univerſe Rrait-lac'c, - 

When I can claſp it in the Waſte ? 

My amorovs foulds about thee hurl'd , 


With Drake, I compaſs in the world. 


I hoop the Firmament, and make ; Yet 
This my Embrace the Zodiack. | Ti 
How would thy Center take my Senſe, Em 
When Admiration doth commenie , Ti, 
At the extream Circumference. WH 
Now to the melting kils that ſips To 
The jelly'd Philtre of her lips This 
So {weet, there is no tongue can phrast, Har] 
Till cranſubſtantiate with a tale, Tha 
Inſpir'd like Mehomet from above, Goth 
By th' billing of my heav'nly Doves F 
Love tips her Signets in her ſmacks , ] 
Thoſe Ruddy drops of {queezing wax; 
Which, whereſoever (he imparts, 
They 're Privie Seals to take up hearts. ME 
Pa ur] . 
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Our Mouthes encountering at the ſporc , 
My ſlippery ſoul had quit the fort , 
Bur chat (he opt the Salley-port. 
| Next to thoſe ſweets her lips dilpence, 
| As Twin-conſerves of Eloquence; 
| The ſweet perfume her breath affords ; 
; Incorporating with her words; 
No Roſary this Votrels needs , 
| Her very ſyllablesare beads. 
| No looner 'twixt thoſe Rubies born 1 
| But Jewels are in Ear-rings worn. 
' With what delight her ſpeech doth enter , 
It is a kiſs oth' ſecond yenter.- | 

And I diflolve at what I hear , 

As if another q yr were 

Couch'd in the Labyrinth of my Ear. | 
Yet, that 's but a preludious bliſs; 
' Two ſouls pickearing in a kils. 
Embraces do but draw the Line, 
”T is Rtorming that muſt take her in- - 
When Bodies Whine, and victory hovers 
 *Twixt the equalfluttering Lovers, 
This is the gaine, make flakes my Dear, 
Hark how the ſprightly Chanticlere , 
That Baron TelLclock of the night, 
Sounds Bo2t-eſel ro Cupids hate. 
Then have at all, the paſs is got , 
For coming off , oh name it not : 
Who would not die upon the ſpot. 
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M I S T R RESS£ : 
P, E dumb ye beggers of the thiming trade, 


Of Balm,Elixar, both the Indias , 

Of ſhrine, ſaint, ſacrikdpge; 'and ſuch as thele 
Exprefſions, common as their Miltrefles. 
Hence ye fantaftick PoRtillers in ſong , | 
My text defeats your art, ties naturestongue , 
Scorns all his tinfil'd metaphors of pelt, 
TllRrated by nothing bur his ſelf. 

As Spiders travel bytheir bowels ſpun 

Into a thread, and when the race is run , 
Wind up their journey in a living clew, 

So is it with my Poetry and yous 8 
From your own eſſence mult I firſt untwine , 
Then twilt again each Panegyrick line. 
Reach then a ſoaring Q vill that I may write, 
As with a Jacobs ſtaff ro take the height. 
Suppoſe an Angel darting through the air , 
Should there encounter a religious prayer 
Mounting to Heaven, that Intelligence 
Should for a Sunday-ſuit thy breath conden(le 
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Geld the looſe wies, and let the Mule be iplaid. 
Charge not the pari{h with the baſtard phraſe 
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Into a body. Let me crack a ſtring S393 
In ventring higher ; werethe note I fing Vf 

Above heavens Ela, ſhould I undecline, 

| And with a deep-mouth'd Gammut ſound agen 

| From pole to pole, I-could not reach her worth, 


- Nor find an Epithet to ſet it forth. 


Metcals may blazon common beauties, (he 
Makes pearl and planets humble herauldy. 
| Asthen a purer ſubſtance is defin'd, 
Bur by an heap of Negatives combin'd ; 
A3k what a ſpirit is, you'l hear them crie 
Ic hath no matter, no mortalirtie : 
So can I not define how {weet, how fair , 
Onely I ſay ſhe's not as othersare. 
For what perfections we to others grant , 
It is her fole perfeRtion to want. 
All other forms ſeem in reſpect of thee 
The Almanacks mis{hap'd Anatomie, 
Where Aries, head and face; Bull, neck and throat ; 
T he Scor pion gives the ſecrets; knees, the Goat : 
A brief of limbs foul as thoſe beaſts, or are 
Their name-ſak'd ſigns in their ſtrange charaer. 
As the Philoſophers to every Sence | 
Marry its objeR, yet with ſome dilpence, 
And grant them a polygamie withal, 
And theſe their common Senſibles they call : 
So is'c With her, who ſtinted unto none, 
Unites all Sences in each action. 
The ſame beam heats and lights;to fee her well, 
I; both to hear and feel, to taſte and fmell.. 
T5 For 
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6: POEMS. 

For can you want a palate in your eyes, 
When each of his contains a double prize, 
Venus his apple? can th'eyes want nole , 
When from each check buds forth a fragrant Roſe? 
Or can the ſight be deaf, if ſhe bur ſpeak , 
A well-tun'd face ſuch moving Rhetorick ? 
Doth not each look a flaſh of lightning feel 
Which ſpare the bodies ſheath, and melts the cel ? 
Thy ſoul muſt needs confeſs. or grant thy ſence 
Corrupted with the abjeQts excellence. 

Sweet ick , Which can make hye {ences lye 
Conjur'd within thecircle of an eye. 

In whom finceall the Five are intermixt , 

Oh now that Scaliger would prove his fixt. 

Thou man of mouth, that canſt not name a She 
Unleſs all nature pay a Subſidie, 

Whole language isa Tax, whoſe Musk- cat verſe 
Voids nought but flowers for thy Mules herle, 
Fitter than Celia*; looks, who in a trice 

Canſt ſtate the long diſputed Paradice : 

And with Divines hunt with ſo cold a ſent, 

Canſt in her boſom find it reſident. 

Now come aloft, come, come and breath a yein , 
And give ſome yent unto thy daring iirain. 

Say the Attrologer,who ſpells the Stars, 

In that fair-Alphabet reads Peace and Wars , 
Miſtakes his Globe, and in her brighter cyc 
Interprets Heavens phifiognomy. 

Call her the Metaphylicks of her Sex, 

And ſay (he tortures wits, as Q#4rtans yex 


—— 


Phy. 


| POEMS. 


Phyfitians : call her the Square Circle , fay ' 
She is the very rule of Algebra. 
> | Whatere you undertake not, fay 't of her, 

For that's the way to write her CharaRer. 

Say this and more,and when thou hoplt to raiſe 

| Thy fanſie ſoas to inclole her praile , 

| | Alas poor Gotham with thyCookko hedge , 
| Hyperboles axe here but ſacriledge. 
Then rouſe up Muſe, what thou haſt reveal'd our 
Some comments clear not, but increaſe the doubc. 
| Shethat affords poor mortals not a glance 
' Of knowledge, but is known by ignorance , 
| Shethat commitsa rape on every ſence, 
| Whole breath can countermaund a peltilence, 
| She that can ſtrike the beſt invention dead , 
| Till bafled Poetry hangs down her head, 
' She, ſhe it is, She that contains all bliſs , 
| And make the world but her Periphrafis. 


OP ON 
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UPON 

Sir THomas Marrin, 


Who ſubſcribed a Wartant thus : 


We the Kntghts and Gentlemen of the 
Committee, &c. when there was 
no Knight but himſelf. 


Ang out a flag, and gather pence apiece | 
(Which Africke never bred, nor ſwelling Greece 

With ſtories timpany) a bealt ſo rare 
No Letturers wrought cap, nor Bartlemew Fare 
Can match him; Natures whiniſey, one that out-vyes | 
Tredeskin, and his ark of Novelties. 

The Gog and Magog of prodigious lights 

With reverence to your eyes, Sir Thom45 Knig!ts : 

But is this bigamy of titles due ? 

Are you Sir Thomas, and Sir Martin too ? 

IJachar Ceuchant 'ewixt a brace of Sirs, 

hou Knighthood in a pair of Panniers : 

Fhou that look'Rt wrapt up in thy Warlike lcatier, 
Like Yalentine and Orſon bound together, 
Spurs repreſentative! thou that art able 

To be a Yoider to King 4rthurs Table : 

Who in this facrilegious mals of all 

It ſeems ha's ſwallowed 17ind/ors Hoſpital, 
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Pair-royal headed Cerberus his Cozen : 

Hercules labours were a Bakers dozen. 
Had he bur trumpt on thee whole forked neck © 
Might well have zn{wered at the Fort for Smeck ; 
But can a Knighthood on a Knighthood lie 
Mettal on Mettal is 1! Armorie. 

And yct the known Godfrey of Bullein's coat 
Shines in exccprion to the Heraulds vote; 

Great ſpirits moye not by pedantick laws, 

Their ations though eccentrick, ſtare the cauſe, 
And Priſcan bleeds with honour; Czar thus 
Subſcrib'd rwo Conſuls with one Flins. 
Tom never oaded Squire, fcarce Yeoman high , 
Is Tom twice dipt Knight of a double dy ? 
Fond man ! whole fate is in his name bettay'd, 


| Tr is the ſerting Sun doubles his ſhade; 
7es. 


But its no matter, for Amphibious he 
May haye a Knight hang'd, yet Sir Tom go free. 


> Co POEM S. 
Cn the memory of M-- Edward King , 
arown'd in the Iriſh Seas. 


[| Like not tears in tune, nor do I prize 
His artificial grief who ſcans his eyes. 
Mine weep down pious beads : but why ſhould I 
e them to the Muſes Roſary ? 
I am no Poet here ; my pen's the {pour 
Where the Rain- water of mine eyes runs out 
Ia pitie of that Name, whole fate we [ee 
hus copi'd out in griefs a: ear 6h 
he Muſesare not Mair-maids; though upon 
death the Ocean might turn Helicon. 
Sea's too rough for verſe; who rhimes upon'c 
Wich Xerxes ftrives to fetter th* Helle/þont. 
My tears will keep no channel, know no laws 
To guid their ftreams;bur(like the waves their cauſe) 
Run with diſturbance, till they ſwallow me 
As a deſcription of his milerie. 
But can his ſpacious virtue find a grave 
Within th' impoſtum'd bubble of a wave ? | 
Whoſe learning if we ſound, we muſt confels' 
The Sea but ſhallow, and him bottomleſs. 
| Could not the Winds to counter-maund thy death, 
With their whole card of Lungs redeem thy breath ? 
Or ſome new Illand in thy reſcue peep, | 
To heave thy reſurretion from the deep ? 
That fo the world might ſee thy ſafety wrought 
With no leſs wonder than thy ſelf was chought. 
The famous Stagarite, who in his life 
Had nature as familiar as his wife , 
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Bequeath'd his Widow to ſurviye with thee , 
Queen Dowager of al! Philoſophie. 
An ominous Legacy, that did portend 
Thy fate, and Predeceſfours ſecond end ! 
1 | Some haveafficm'd, that what on earth we find 
The ſea can parallel in ſhape, and kind : 
Books, arts, and tongues were wanting, bur in thee | 
N eptune hath got an Univerhiitie. 

We'l dive no more for pearls, the hope co ſee 
Thy ſacred reliques of mortaliry 
Shall welcome ſtorms, and make the Sea- men prize 
His ty pak now more than his merchandize. 
He ſhall embrace the waves, and to thy Tomb 
| Astoa Royaller Exchange (hall come. 
| What can we now expect ? water, and fire, 
-) | Both elements our ruine do conſpire; 
' Andthat diflolves us which doth us compound : - 
One /atican was burnt, another drown'd. 
| We of the Gown our Libraries mult toſs, 
Tounderſtand the greatneſs of our loſs, 
Be Pupils to our grief, and ſo much grow 
In learning, asour ſorrows oy , 
When we have fil'd the Rundlets of our eyes, 
2 | Wel iſſue forth, and vent ſuch Elegies, 
As tbat our tears (hall ſeem the Iriſh Seas, 
We floating Iſlands, living Hebrides. 
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On theſame. 


2D me no more of Stoicks : canſt thou tell 

Who'c was,that when the waves began to (we!l, 
The ſhip to fink, ſad paſſengers to call, 

[ Maſter we periſh] _ ſecure of all ? 

Remember this, and him that waking kept 

A mind as conſtant as he did that (lepr. 

Canſt thou give credit to his zeal and love , 

That went to Heaven, and to thoſeflames aboye 

Wrapt in a fiery chariot ? Since I heard 

Who' was, that on his knees the Veſlcl ſicer d 

Wich hands'bolc up to Heaven, fince I {ce 

As yetno fign of his mortality ; 

Pardon me, Reader, if I ſay he's gone 

The ſclf ſame journey in a watry one. 
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The Hue and Cry after Sir Foh» Presbyter. 


\ Eth Hair in CharaRers, and Lugs in Text; 
Wich a ſplay mouth,& a noſe circumflext; 

With a ſet Ruff of Musket bore, that wears 
Like Cartrages,or linnen Bandileers, 
Exhauſted of their ſulphurous Contents, - 
In Pulpit fre-works, which that Bomball vents; 
The Negative and ( ovenanting Oath, . 
Like two Muſtachoes, iſſuing from his mouth; 
The Buſh upon his chin, (like a carv'd ſtory, 
In a Box knot) cut by the Direfory; 
Madams Confeffion hanging at his car, (here, 
Wiredrawn through all the queſtions, How and 
Each circumſtance, ſo in the hearing Felt, 
That when his ears are cropt,hc'i counc them pelt; 
The ſweeping Caffock ſcar'd into a Jump, 
A ſign the Presbyter's worn to the ſtump: 
The Presbyter, though charm'd 2gainſt miſchance 
With the Dsvine ripht of an Ordinance. 

If you meet asy that do thus attire'em, 

Stop then, they are the tribe of Adoniram. 
What zealous Frenzie did the Senate ſeize, 
That tare the Roechet to ſuch Rags as thele ? 
Epiſcopacy minc't, Reforming T wee1 
Hath ſent us Rexrs, even of her Churches breed, 
Lay-inteflining Clergy, a Device 
That's nick-name to the (tuft call'd Lops and Lice. 
The Bealt at wrong end. branded,you may trace 
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The Devills footſteps in his cloven Face. ] 
A Face of ſeverall Pariſhes and ſorts, 
Like to a Sergeant ſhay'd at Inns of Court. 
What mean the Eldgers <lſc, thoſe Kirk Dr4poons, | } 
Made up of Earsand Ruffs like Ducatoons? 

That Hierarchy of Hanaticr afts begun? 

Thoſe new Exchange-mcn of Religion? 

Sure they're the Antick heais,which placid without 
The Church, go gape and diſembogue a ſpout: 
Like them above the C:mmons Houſe, have bin 


k 


So long without, now both are gotten 1n; i 
Then, what Imperiaus in the Biſhop ſounds, | 1 
The ſame the Scotch Executor rebounds. | | 
This ſtating Prelacy, the (lafſick Rout, [-:1 
That ſpake it often, ere it ſpake it our, 
So by an Abbies Scheleton of late, ; 
T heard an Eccho Supererogate 
Through imperfettion, and the voice reſtore, iHþ 
As sf ſhe had the hicop &'re and ore. 
Since they our mixt Diocaſ ans combine : 
Thus toride double in their Diſcipline; ; 


That Pauls hall to the Conſiltory call 
A Dean ard Chapter out of Weavers-Hall, | 
Each at the Ordinance for to aſſiſt 

Wuh the five thumbs of hz groat-changing Fife. 

 Dewn PagonSyncd with thy motley ware, 
Whilit we ao ſwagger for the Common-Prayer. 
T hat Dowe- like E mbaſſie, that WIngs ORY It eEHCE 
To heavens gate in ſhape of innocence: 
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Pray 
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Pray for the Miter d Authors, «nd ac fie 


| Theſe Dcemicalters of Divenity. 


For where Sir [ohn with Jack-of- all- tradgs joynr, 


Bu Fi inger's thicker thah the Prelat's Loyns. 


The Antiplatonick, 


"OR ſhame, thon everlaſting Woer, 
Still a ying Grate. and neyer falling <+) ber! 


| Love that's in Contemplation plac, 


Is Venus drawn but to the Wait. 


| Unlefle your Flame confefle its Gender, 
And your Parley cauſe ſurrender; 


Y are Salamanders of a cold dclire, 
That live untouch'c amid the hotteſt fire. 


| What though ſhe be a Dame of ſtone, 


The Widow of Pigmalios ; 

As hard and un-relenting She, 

As the new-craſted Nzobe; 

Or what doth more of Statue carry 

A Nunne of the Platonick Quarrey? 

Love melts the rigor which the rocks bave bred, 
A Flint will break upon a Feather -bed. 


For ſhame you pretty Female Elves, 
Ceaſe for to Candy up your ſelves: 
No more, you Sectaries of the Game, 
No more of your calcining flame. 
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Women Commence by ('zpids Dart; 

As a Kings Hunting dubs a Hart. 

Loves Voraries inthrall each others ſoul, 
Till beth of them live but upon Paroll. 


Vertue's no more m Women: kind 

But the green-ſicknefle of the mind. 
Philoſophy, their new delight, 

A kind of Charcoal Appetite. 

There's no Sophiltry prevails, 

Where all-conyincing Love aflails: 

But the diſputing Petricoat will Warp, 
As skilfull Gameſters are to ſeek at Sharp. 


The ſouldier, that man of Iron, 

Whom Ribs of Horror all inviron; | 

That's ſtrung with Wire, in Read of Veins, 
In whoſe imbraces you're in chains, 

Let a M:gnetick Girle appear, 1 

Straight he turns {#pids Cuiraſcer. [1 

Love ſtorms his lips, and takes the Fortreſſe in, | 

] 
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For all the Brifled Turn-pikes of his chin, 


Since Loves Artillery then checks 
The Breaſt-works of the firmeſt Scx, 


Come let's in AﬀeRions Rior, 
Trrare ſickly pleafares keep a Diet. 
Give me a Lover bold and free, 
not Eunuch't with Formality: ; 


Like an Embaſſador that be ” Queen; 
With the Nice Caution of a ſword between, 


Ypon an Hermaphrodite, 


; gn or Madame, chuſe you whether, 
Nature twilt'd you both together - 

And makes thy ſoul two garbes confeſle, 
Both Petticoat and Breeches dreſle. 
Thus we chaſtiſe the God of Wine, 
With water that 1s Feminine, 

|Untill the cooler Nymph abate 

[His wrath, and ſo concorporate. 

eAdarn till his rib was lolt; 

Had both Sexes thus ingroſts | 

When Providence our Sire did cleave, 

And out of eAdam carved Eve, 

|Then did man bout Wedlock treat, 
To make his body up compleat: 

[Thus Matrimony ſpeaks but T hee 

In a grave ſolemnity, 

[For man and wife AE but one r1ght 

Canonicall Hermaphrodite. 

Ravell thy body, and I find 

In every limb a Lads kind. pe 

Who would not think that head a payr, 

That breeds ſuch faRtion in the hair ? 

One halfe ſo churliſh in the touch, 

That rather then indure ſo much, 

I would my tender limbs apparel! 


In Regsl#s his nailed barrell: 
A 


HAHAHA art ERte orb eaeeiet. | 
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| But the other halfe ſo ſmall, 

And ſo amorous withall, 

That C#pid thinks each hair doth grow 
A ſtring for his invis'ole bow. 
When 1 look babies in thine eyes, 

Here Yen, there eAdonrs lies. 
And though thy beauty be high noon, 
| Thy Orbe concains both Snn and Moon. 
How many melting kifles skip 

*'Twixt thy Male and Female lip? 
7 *Twix: thy upper bruſh of hair 
And thy nether beards deſpair. 
* When thou - arty I would not wrong 
+ Thy ſweetnefle with a donble tongue: 
7 Bur in every ſingfe ſound 
A perfe Dialogue 1s found. 
7 Thy breaſts Ciſtinguiſh one another; 
This the fiſter, that the brother. 
When thou joyn'it hands, my eare ſtill fancies 
{ The Nuptiall ſound, ] Fohn take Fraxces : 
F Feel bur the diffcrence, ſoft, and rough; 
{ This a Gantlet, that a Muffe: 
{ Had fly V!yſſes, at che ſack. 
Of Troy brooght thee his Pedlers pack, 
And weapons too to know eAchilles 
4 From King Nicomedes Phils, 
His plor had fail'd; this hand would fee! 

The Needle, that the watlike ſteel. 
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I When muſick doth thy pare advance, 
Thy right leg takes thy lefc to dance, 
or is'r a Galliard Janc'd by one, 
But a mixt dance, though alone: 2 
| Thus every hereroclire parc 
Changes gender, but thy heart. 

Nay thoſe which modeſt can mean, 
[And dare nor ſpeak, are Epiceene; 
| That Gameſter needs muſt overcome, 
| That can play both Tb and Tom. 
| Thus did Natures mintage vary, 
Coyning thee a Philip and Mary. 
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The CAnthors Hermaphrodite , mare after 
" | Ar. Randolphs death, yet inſerted in:o " 


Poms. 


| | tug 8 of Sexes; mult thou likewiſe be 
| 4 As diſputadle in thy Pedigree? 
Thou twins-1n-one, in whom Dame Nature tries 
| To throw lefſe then Aumes-ace upon two Nice: » 
Wer'c thou ferv'd up two in one diſh, the ragher 
To ſplit thy Sire into a double father ? 
{ True, the ad ſcales are even: what the main 
In one place gets, another quits again. 
Nature loſt one by thee, and therefore muſt 
Slice one in two, to keep her number juſt: 5 
en A2 Plurality- 
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1 4: POEMS. 
4 Plurality of livings is thy ſtate, 
4 And thercfore mine mult be impropriate. 
$4 For, ſirice the child is mine, and yet the claim 
Is intercepted by anothers name, 
4 Never did ſteeple carry double truer, 
| His is the Donative, and mine the Cure. 
7 Then ſay my Muſe (and without more diſpute) 
4 Who'cis that fame doth ſuperinſticute. 
The Theban Witrall, when he once deſcries, 
8 Tove is his rivall, falls to ſacrifice : 
# That name hath tipr his hornes: ſee, on his knees, 
$ A health to Hans-en- Kelder Hercules. 
# Nay ſublunary Cuckolds are content 
# To entertain their Fate with complement; 
f And (hill not he be proud, whom Randolph daigns 
$ To quarter with his Muſe both Arms and Brains? 
f Grammercy Goſſhp, 1 rejoyce to ſee 
{ Shee'ch got a leap of ſuch a Barbary. 
CTalk not of hornes, horns are the Poets Creſt ; 
{For ſince the Muſcs left their former neſt, 
{To found a Nnxery in Raxdelphs quill, 
{Cuckold Pernaſſus 15 a forked hill. 

_ Bur ſtay, Vve wak'c his duſt, his Marble ſtirs, 
And brings the worms for his Compurgators. 
{Can Ghoſt have nacurall ſonnes? ſay Ozg, is't meet, 
{ Penance bear date after the winding ſheer? 

[Were it a Phenix (as the double kind 
{ May ſeem to prove, being there's two combin'd) 


It | 
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It would diſclaim my right: and that ic were 
The lawfull iflue of his athes, ſwear. 


Bat was he dead? did not his ſoul tranſlate 
Her ſelf into a ſhop of lefler rate? iy” 


| Or break up houſe, like an expenſive Lord, 


That gives his purſe a ſob, and lives at board? 
Let old Pythagoras but play the Pimp, » 
And ſtill there's hopes *© may prove his baſtard imp. 


But I'me prophane; For grant the world had one, 
| With whom he might contract an union, 


They two were one, yet like an Eagle ſpread, 
I'th body joyn'd, bur parted in the head, 
For you my brat, that poſe the Porph'cy Chair, * 


| Pope 7obn, or [oan, or whatſoere you are, 
You are an nephew, grieve not ac your late, 
For all the world is illegitimate. 

| Man cannot get a man, unlefle the Sun 
Club to the act of generation. 
' The ſun and man pet man, thus Tow and I 
Are the joynt fathers of thy Poetry. 


For ſince (bleſt ſhade) this Verſe is Male, but mine 
O'ch' weaker Sex, a fancie Feeminine: 


| Wee'l part the child, and yet commit no (laughter, 
' So ſhall it be thy Son, and yet my daughter. 
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Square-Cap. 


he ne hither Apolo's bouncing Girle, 
And in a whole Hippocrene of Sherry 
Ler's drink a round till our brains do whirle, 
Tuning our ptpes to make our ſelves mecry: 


A Cambridge-Lafle, Vezw-like, born of the froth | 


Of an old half-fiil*d Jug of Barley broth, 
She, ſhe is my Miſtris, her Suiters are many, 


And firlt for the Pluſh-ſake the Monmouth-cap comb 


Shaking his head like an empty bottle ; 
With his new-fangled Oath, By Inpiters thumbs, 


[That to her health hee*l begin a potcle: | 


He tells her that after the death of his Grannam, 
He ſhall have---- God knows what per annmp: 
But till ſhe replies, good Sir L:-bee, 
If ever I have a man, Square-cap for mee. 


Then Calot- Leather-cap Rrong!y pleads, 


And fain would derive the pedigree of falhion : 


The eZntipodes weare their ſhoes on their heads, 
And why may not we in their imitation? 


But ſhee'l have a Square-capif ere ſhe have any. | 
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Oh, how this foor-ball noddle would pleaſe, 
If it were but well tolt on $.Thowas his Lees. 
But ſti)l ſhe replied, 8&c. 


Next 
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Next comes the Puritan in a wreyght-Cap, | 
With a long-waſted conſcience towards a Siſter, 
And making a Chappell of Eiſe of her lap, 
Firſt he ſaid grace, and then he kilt her. 
Belov'd, quoth he, thou art my Text, 
Then falls he to Ulc and Application next: 
Bur hen ſhe replied, you Text (Sir) Fle be, 
For then I'm ſure you'l ne'c handle me. 
| But ſee where Satrzn-(ap ſcouts about, (marry, 
And faine would this wench in his fellowſbip 
He told her how ſuch a man was not put out, 


"Om« Becauſe his wedding he clolely did carry. 


Hee't puichaſe Induction by Simony, 
| And offers her money her Incumbent to be. 
Bur ſt1:1 ſhe replied, good Sir La-bee, 
| Ifever [ have a man Square-cap for me. 
; 
| The Lawyer's a Sophiſter by his rownd- cap, 
{ Norintheir fallacies are they divided; 
| The one milks the pocket, the other the tap, 
And yet this wench ke fain would have brided. 


n: | Come leave theſ? thred-bare Schollers, quoth he, 


y . 
: 


And Ive me livery and ſeaſon of thee: 


But peace Jobn-a-Nokes, and leave your Oration, 
For I never will be your Impropriation. 


I pray you therefore good Sir La-bee; 
For if ever I have a man Square-cap fer me. 
A 4 
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Ypon Phillis walking in a mornine before Sun- 
_ Tifing, 


He ſluggiſh morn, as yet undreſt, 
My Phylzs brake from out her Eaſt; 
As if (hee'd made a match to run 
With Fenrs, Uſher to the Sun. 
{ The trees, like Yeomen of her Guard, 
| Serving more for pomp, then ward, 

| Bank*d on each fide with loyall duty, 
Wave branches to incloſe her beauty. 
The Plants whoſe luxury was lopr, 
' Or age with crutches underpropt; 
 Whofe wooden carkaſes are grown 
To be but coffins of their own; 
Revive, and art her generall dole 
© Each receives his ancient ſoul. 
' The winged Choriſters began 
\To chirp their Mattins:and the Fan 
Of whiſtling winds,like Organs, plai'd, 
 Untill cheir Voluntaries made 
| The wakned earth in odours riſc, 
To beher morning-Sacrifice. 
| The flowers, call'd out of their beds, 
\ Start, and raiſe up their drowſie heads: 
| And he that for their colour ſeeks, 
' May find it vaulting in her checks, 


Where 
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Where Roſes mix: no civill war 
{n-| Between her York and: Laxcafter. 
The Marigold, whoſe Courtiers face 
Ecchoes the Sun, and doth unlace 
Her at his riſe, at his full ſtop 
Packs, and (huts up her gawdy ſhop; 
Miſtakes her kne, and doch diſplay: 
Thus Phyl/; antidates the day, 

Theſe miracles had cramp'c the Sun, 
Who thinking that his Kingdom's won, 
Powders with light his frizled locks, 
To fee what Saint hisJuſtre mocks. 

The trembling leaves through which he plaid, 
Dapling the walk with light and ſhade, 
]-tke {attice-windows, give the ſpie 
Room but to peep with half an eye; 
Leaſt her full Orb his ſight ſhould dim, 
And bids us all good-ni. he 1g him, 

Till ſhe would ſpend a gentle ray, 

To force us a new-fathion'd day. 

But what reli910us Pallic's this 

Which makestheboughsdive{trieir Bliſs ? 
And that they might lier footiteps {traw, 
Drop their leaves with (hiverins awe. 
Phillis perceives, and (leaſt her | |tay 
Should wed October unto May; 
Andashir Yeauty caus'd a Spring, 
Devotion might anAutumne bri: g) 
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3s POEMS. 
| With-drew her beams, yet made no night, 
| But left thee Sun her curate light, 


| 
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[7p 4 Miſer that made a great feaſt , and the 
next day died for grief. 


"Þ, TOr {capes he ſo: our dinner was fo good, 

{4 YMy liquorich Muſe cannot but chew the cood: 
And what delight (he took 1 th* invitation, 
rivesto taſt o're 3Bain in this relation. 
- Afrera tedious Grace in Hopkens rithme, | 
Not for devotion, but to ta -< up time, 
Warch'c the train'd. band of diſhes uſher'd there, 
To ſhew their poſtures, and then as they were. 
for he invites no teeth, perchance the eye 

de will afford the Lovers gluttony; 

ſhys is a fealt, a muſter, not a fight, 

Dur weapons-not for ſervice but for ſight. 

* Butare we Tantaliz'd? 1s all this meat 
Cook'd by a Limner, for to view, not eat? 

I Aſtrologers keep ſuch Howſes when they ſup 
n joynts of 7 axrzs, or their heavenly Tup. 
Whatever feaſts he made are ſum'd up here, 
His table vyes not ſtanding with his cheare: 
lis Churchings Chriſt'nings, in this meal are all, 
And not tranſccib'd, but i'ch Ociginall. 

h | Chriſtmas 
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Chriſtmas is no Feaſt moveable : for loe 

The ſelf-ſame dinner was ten years ago: 

*F will be immorrtall if it longer ſtay, 

The Gods will eat it for Ambroſia. 
e | Bur ſtay awhilc, unlefle my whinyard fail, 

' Orir inchanred, Vie cut off th inta1). 
Saint George for Enoland then: have at the mutton, 
When the nult cuc calls me blood- thirity glutton: 
| What e4jax with his anger quoal'd brain 
| Killinga theep, thought «Agamemnorn hin: = 
| Thefidion's now prov'd true; wounding his roſt, 
I lamentably butcher up mine hoſt. | 
Such ſympathy is with his meat, my weapon 
Makes him an Funuch, when it ca ves his Capon, 
Cut a Gooſe-leg, and the poor ſoul for moan 
Turns Creeple tco, and arter ſtands on one. 
Have you not heard th' abominable ſport 

A Lancgfier Grand |ury will report? 
The {ouldicr with his Morglay watcht the Mill, 
The cats they came to feaſt, when lulty 1/11 
Whips oft great Puſles leg, which by tome charm 
Proves the next day ſuch an old womans arm: 
'Tis ſo with him, whoſe carkaſe never 'ſcapes, 
Bur ſtill we ila{h him in a thouſand (hopes. 
Our ſerving-men like Spaniells rang, to ſpring 
The fowl which he hath clockt under his wing. 
Should he on Widgeon, or on Woodcock feed, 
It were (ThyeFes like) on his own breed. 
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'To pork he pleads a ſuperſtition due, 

But not a mouth is muzled by the Jew. 

Sawces we ſhould have none ; Tar he his wiſh, 

The Oranges Ich margent of the diſh, 

He with ſuch Hucſters tells them o'ce and o're, 

The Heſperian Dragon never watcht them more. 

Bur being eaten now into deſpair, 

Having nought clſc ro do, he falls to prayer. 

As thou did{t once put on the form of Bull, 

* turnſtchy 7s to a lovely Mull, 

d my rump great Fove, grant this poor beef 

lay live to comfort me 1n all this grief, 

ut no eAmen was laid: See, ſee it comes, 

7 boys, let Trumpets ſound, & ſtrike up Drums, 

ee how his blood doth with che gravy ſwim, 

pd every trencher has a limb of him, 

e Ven'ſons now in view, ourhounds ſpend deeper, 

trange Deer, which in the Palty hath a Keeper 
_ then in the Park, making his gueſt 

3 he had ſtoln't alive) to ſteal ic dreſt: 

he ſcent was hot, and we Purſuing falter, 

Wn Ovid: pack of dogs e're chas'd their Maſter, 

k double prey at once may ſerze upon, 

Aeon and his Caſe of Veniſon: 

Thus was he torn alive. To vex him worſe 

death ſerves him up now as a ſecond courſe, 

© Should we, like 7 hratiavs, our dead bodies eat, 

| He would have liv'd only to ſfavc his meat. 
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A joung Man to an old Woman Conrting him. 


"4A 


Pic Beldam Eve; ſurceaſe thy ſuic : 

There s no temptation in ſuch fruit. 

No rotten Medlers, whilſt there be 

| Whole Orchards in Virginity. 

| Thy ſtock is too much our of date 

| For tender plants t' inoculate. 

| A match with thee,thy bridegroom fears, 

{ VVould be thought Inr'reſt in his years; 

Which when compar'd to thine, become 

Odd money to thy Grandam ſumme, 

Can Wedlock know fo great a curie 

» | As putting husbands out ro Nurſe ? 
How Pond and Rivers would miſtake, 
And cry new Almanacks for our ſake? 

» | Time ne hath wheel'd about his year, 

December meeting 7 anivecr. 

Th Egyptian Serpent figures time , 

And ſtripr, returns unto his Prime : 

If my aff-tion thou wonld'it win, 

Firſt caſt thy Hieroglyphick skin. 

My modern lips know not (alack) 

The old Religion of thy ſmack. 

I count that primitive embrace, 

As out of faſhion as thy face. 

And yet ſo long *cis {ince thy fall, 

Thy Forntcations Claſlicall. 
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Our ſports wil diff-r:thou may'k play, 


 Leero, and 1 Alphonſo way. 

Pme no Tranſlacor; have no vein 
'To turn a woman young again: 
Valeſſe you'l grant the 1 ailor's due, 
To fee the forebodies be new: 

I love to wear cloaths that are fluſh. 
Not prefacing old rags with pluſh: 
Like Aldermen,or Monſter- Sheriffs, 


bo juſt ſuch diſcord there would be 
wixt thy Skeleton and me. 

' Go ſtudy falve and Treacle, ply 
our tenants leg, or his fore cye; 

s Matrons purchaſe credit, chank 
ix penni-worth of Mountebank. 
chew thy cood on ſome delight 
Thou takelt in thy Eighty E:ghr. 

Or be bur bedrid once, and then 


But if chou needs wilt be my Spouſe, 
irſt hearken, and attend my Vowes. 
i Waen c/£rnas fices (hall undergo 
'* The penance of the Alps in ſnow, 
* When Sol at one blaſt of his horn 
ff Poſts from the {ab to Capricorn, 


© When th* Heavens (huffie all in one, 


| The Torrid with the Frozen Zove; 


Witch Canvas backs, and velvet (leeves. 


Thou'lc dream thy yourbfallfins agen. 
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© When all theſe contradiftions meer, 
«Then ($964) thou and I will greet, 
«For all theſc {imilies do hoJd 

«* In my young heat and thy dull cold; 
« Then if a Feaver be ſo good 

| © A Pimp, as to inflame thy bloud, 

| Hymen (hall twiſt thee, and thy Page 

| The diſtin Tropicks of mans age. 

| Well (Madam time) be ever bald, 

| Vie not thy Pery wig be call'd. 

| Fle never be 'ſtrad of a lover, 

| An aged Chronicles new cover. 
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; To Mrs. K. T. who as|'t him why he was dumb. 


3 
, 


! C Tay,ſhould I anſwer(Lady) then 

1 xJIn vain would be your queſtion. 

1 Should I be dumb, why then again 
|Your asking me would be 1n vain. 
Silence nor ſpeech {on neither hand) 
]Can fartisfie this ſtrange demand. 
| Yer ſince your will throws me upon 

I This wiſhed contradiction, 

{Vie tell you how I did become 

150 ſtrangely (as you hear me j dumb, 
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Ask but the Chap-falne Puritan, 
Tis zeal that tongue-ties that good man: 
or hcat of Conſcience, all men hold, 
þ thi only way to catch their cold. 
ow (hould loves zealot then forbear 
Tobe your filenc'd Miniſter? 
*Nay your religion, which doth grant 
A worſhip due to you my Saint, 
Yer counts it that devotion wrong 
hat does it in the vulgar tongue, 
My ruder words would give offence 
5 To uch an hallow'd excellence; 
LAs th? Engliſh DialeRt would vary 
The goodneſic ofan Ave Mary. 
* How canlI ſpeak, that twice am checkt 
by chis and that Religious SeA? 
Scitl dumb, and in your face I ſpic 
'Still cauſe, and till Divinity, 
As ſoon as blelt with your lalute, 
My manners taught me to be mute: 
For, leaſt they cancel) all the blifſc 
You ſign'd ck ſo divine a kiffe, 
"The lips you ſcal mult needs conſent 
;Usto the tongues impriſonment, 
My tongue in hold, my voice doth riſc 
CWich a ſtrange E-/a to my eyes; 
ere it gers bail, and in that ſenſe 
B Begins a new-found Eloqueace. 
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Oh liſt en with attentive ſight 
To what my. pratling eyes indite: 
Or (Lady) fince*cis in your choice, 
To pive, or to ſuſpend my voice, 
With the ſame key ſer. ope the door 


| Wherewith you lockt it faſt before; 

 Kiſle once again, and when you thus 

| Have doubly been miraculous, 

| My Muſe (hall write with Handmaids duty 
| The Golden Legend of your beauty. 


He, whom his dumbneflc now confines, 
Bur mean- to ſpeak the reſt by 1gns. 
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' A Faire Nymph ſcorning a Black Boy Conrting 


her, 


| Nymph. Coen off, and let me take the air, 


Why ſhould the ſmoa': purſue the fair? 


Boy. My face is ſmoak, therice may be gueſt 


What Pames within have ſcorch'd my breft. 


Nymph. The flame of love I cannot view, 


For the dark Lanthorn of thy hue. 
Boy. And yet this Lanthorn keeps loves Taper 


Surer then yours, that's of white paper. 
B What- 
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Whatever midnight hath been here, 
The Moon-ſhige of your light can clear. 
Nymph. My Moon of an Eclipſe is *fraid, 

If thou ſhouldit interpoſe thy (ſhade. 
Boy.Yet one thing(ſweert-heart )I wil ask, 

Buy me for a new falſe Mak. 

Nympth. Yes: but my bargain ſhall be this, 
 LTFie throw my Mask off when I kiſle. 
| Boy. Our curl'd imbraces (hall delight 
{| Tochecquerlimbs withblack,and white. 
Nymph.Thy ink,my paper,make me gueſle, 

Oar Nuptiall bed will make a Preſle; 

And in our ſports if any came, 
| They'l read a wanton Epigram 
| Boy. Why ihould my biack thy love impair? 

Let the dark ſhop commend thy ware : 

Or if thy love from black forbears, 

Te {trive to wafh it off with tears. 
Aymph.Sparc fruitlefle tears, fince thou muſt needs 
Still wear about thee mourning weeds, 
Tears can no more aft:ARion win, 

Then waſh chy Ethiopian skin, 
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A Dialogue between two Z ealots, Kr 07 the &e.in 
the Oath, 
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0! r Roger, from a zealous piece of Freeze, 
Ris'd to a Vicar of the Childrens threes; 

Whoſe yearly Aud.t may, by {tri accompt, 

To twenty Nobles, and his Vails amount ; 

Fed on the Common of the femall charity, 

| Untill the Scots can bring about th. 1: parity; 

So ſhotten, that his ſoul, like to himſelf, 

| Walks but in 2zerpo: this ſame Clergy Elf, 

Encount*ring with a Brother of the Cloth, 

Fell preſently ro Cudgells with the Oath. 

The Quarrell was a ſtrange miſ-ſhapen Monſter, * 

ec. (God blefle us) which they conlter, 

The brand upon the buttock of the Beaſt, 

The Dragons tail ti'd on a knot, a neſt 

ds | Of y ung Apocryp#aes, the faſhion * 

Of a new mentall Reſervation. 

While Roger thus divides the text, the other 
Winks and expounds, ſaying, My pious brother, 
Hearken with reverence; for the point is nice, 

I never read on'c, but I faſted twice, 

And ſo by Revelation know it better 

A | Then all the learn'd Idolaters o'th' Letter. 

With that he ſwell'd, and fell upen the Theam, 

Like great Goljah with his Weavers beam: Ng 
B 2 


 Ifayto thee ec. thou liſt, 
Thou art the curled lock of Antichriſt: 
Rubbiſh of Babel, for who will not ſay 
— Tongues were confounded in e+c.? 
Who ſwears ec. ſwears more oaths at once 
Then {erbers out of his triple Sconce. 
Who views it well, with the ſame eye beholds 
The old half Serpent in his numerous foulds. 
Accurlſt &c. thou, for now I {cent 
What lately the prodigious Oyſters meant. 
Oh Booker, Booker, how cam'it thou to lack 
This ftgn in thy prophetick Almanack? . 
It's the dark Vault wherein th' infernall plot 
Of powder 'gainſt the State was firlt begor. 
Peruſe the Oath, and you ſhall ſoon deſcry it 
By all the Father Garzets that ſtand by it. 
*Gainſt whom the Church,whereof I ama Member, 
Shall keep another fifth day of November. 
Yet here's not all, I cannot half untruſs 
&c.it's ſs abominous. 
The Trojan Nag was not ſo fully lin'd, 
Unrip &c. and you ſhall find 
Op the great Commiſlary, and which is worſe, 
_— upon his skew- bald horſe. : 
Then (finally my Babe of Grace ) forbear, 
& 6. will be toofar to ſwear: 
For *cis (to ſpeak in a familiar {tile} 
A York-(hire Wea-bit, longer then a mile, 4 


Then Roger was inſpir'd, and by Gods-diggers , 
Hee'l ſwear in words at large, and not in-figures. 
Now by this drink, which he takes off, as loth 
To leave &c. in his liquid Oath. "4 
His brother pledg'd him, and that bloudy wine, _ 
He ſwears ſhall ſeal the Synods {ataline. 

So they drunk on, not offering to part 

Till they had quite ſworn out th' eleventh quart: 
While all that ſaw and heard them, joyntly pray, 
They and their Tribe were all ec, 


— — 


SmeRymauns, or the Club-Divines. 


ay! onto oo Goblin makes meſtart: 

'ch' Name of Rabbi Abraham, what art ? 
Syriack? or Arahick? or Welſh? what $kilt? 

Ap all the Bricklayers tbat Babel built. 

Some Conjurer tranſlate, and let me know it; 
Till then *cis fit for a Welt-Saxon Poet, 

But do the brother-hood then play their prizes, 
Like Mummers in Religion with diſguiſes ? 

Out- brave us with a name in Rank and File, 

A Name which if*cwere train'd would ſpread amile? 
The Saints Monoply, the zealous cluſter, 

Which like a Porcupine preſents a Muſter 

And ihoots his quills at Biſhops and their Sees, 
A devout litzer of young Maccabees. 
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Thos Jack- of-all-trades hath devontly ſhowne 
 Thetwelve Apoſtles on a Cherry-ſtone. 

Thus faftion's All-a- Mode in treaſons faſhion: 
Now we have Herefic by Complication. 

Like to Don- 24ixotsRoſary of Slaves 

Strung ona Chain; A Murnivall of Knaves 
Packt in atrick; like Gypſies when they ride, 
Or like Colleagues which fir all of a (ide ; 

So the vain Satyriſts ſtand all a row: 

As hallow teeth upon a Lute-ſtring ſhow. 

THY tahanMoniter pregnant with his brother, 

. Natures Dyereſ:s, half one another, 

He, with his little ſides: man Lazaeras, 

Muſt both give way unto Smeitymnuns. 

Next Stwrbridoe Fair is Smec's;for loe his [1de 
Into a five fold Lazars(hultip;fd. 

Under each arm there's tuckt a double Gyſlard, 
Five faces lurk under one ſingle vizzard. 

The Whore of Babyloz left theſe brats behind, 
Heirs of confuſton by Gavel-kind. 

I think Pythagoras's ſoul is rambl'd hither, 
With all the change of Rayment on together: 
Smec 1s her generall Ward-robe, ſhee'l nor dare 
To think of him as of a thorough: fare; | 
He ſtops the Gofſopping Dame; alone he is 
The Purlew of a HMerempſucheſis. 

Like a Scotch mark,where the more modeſt ſenſe 
Checks the loud phraſe , and ſhrinks to 13. pence: 


Like 
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Like to an Ton fatuns, whoſe flame, 

Though ſomerimes cripartite, joyns 1n the ſame: 
Like to nine Taylors, who if rightly ſpell'd, 

Into one man, are monyſyllabled. 

Short-handed zeal in one hath cramped many, 


Like to the Decalogue in a ſingle penny, 
See, ſee, how cloſe the Curs hunt under a ſheet, 


As if they ſpent in Quire, and ſcan'd their feet ; 


One Cure, and five Incumbents leap a truls, 


The title ſure mult be litigious, 

The $a/dnces would raiſe a queſtion, 

Who mult be Smec at the Reſurrection, 

Who cook'd them up together were to blame, 

Had they but wyre-drawn,and ſpunou: theirname, 

'Twould make another Prentiſes Petition 

Againſt the Biihops, and their Superſtition, 

Robſon and French (that count from five to five 

As farre'as nature fingers did contrive, 

She ſaw they would de Seſlers, that's the cauſe 

She cleft their hoof into ſo many claws ) 

May tire their Carret-bunch,yertne'ce agree 

To rate Smeftymnuns for Pokmonie. 
Caligula,whoſe pride was mankinds bail, 

As who diſdain'd to murder by retail; 

Wiſhing the world had but one generall Neck, 

His glutton blade might have found game in Smec. 

No Eccho can imprqye the Author more, 

Whole lungs pales Fo on uſe to half a ſcore. 
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No Fellon is more letter'd, though the brand 

Both ſuperſcribes his (houlder and his hand. 

Some Welch-man was his God-father, for he 

Wears in his name his Genealogy: - 

The Banes are askt, would bur the times give way, 

Berwixt Smeftymnnus and Et citera. 

The Guelts invited by a friendly Summons, 

Should be the Convocation, and the Commons. 

The Prieſt to rye the Foxes tails together, 

' CeMoſeley, or Sanfta Clara,chuſe you whether. 

| See, what an off-ſpring every one expeds! 

What ſtrange pluralities of men and Sets? 

One fates hee'] ger a Veltery, another 

Is for a Synod: Bet upon the Mother. 

Faith cry S:.Georpe,'let them g0 to'r, and {tickle, 

VVhether a Conclave,'or a Conventicle. 

Thus might Religions caterwaul, and ſpight, 

Which ules to divorce, might once unite. 

Bur their crofle fortunes interdict their trade, 

The Groom is Rampant, but the Bride diipiar'd. 

My task 15 done, all my hee-Goats are milkt; 

So many Cards, it'h ſtock, and yet be bilkr? 

I could-by letters now untwilt the rabble; 

Whip Smzc from Conſtable ro Conſtable. 

But there I leave you to another dreſſing, 

- Only knecl down, and take your Fathers bleſſing, 
May the 2zeen- Mother jaitific your fears, 

And {tretch her Patent co your leather-ears. 

| The 
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The Mixt Afembly. 


| TLeabitten Synod,an Aſſembly brew'd | 
| 4 Of Clerks-and Elders aza, like the rude. 


CG haos of PresÞyt ry, where Lay- men guide 

With the tame Woolpack Clergy by their ſide. 
Who askt the Banes *cwixt theſe diſcolour' Mates? 
A ſtrange Groteſco this, the Church and States 
(Moſt divine tick-rack) in a pye-bald crew, 

To lerve as table-men of divers hue. 

She that conceiv'd an e/Ethropran heir 

By picture, when the parents both were fair, 


+ At (ighr of you had born a dapplcd ſon, 


You COgg9nng her *magination. 
Had 7acods flock but ſeen you fit, the dams 
Had brought forth ſpeckled & ring(trcaked lambs. 
Like an Impropriators Motley kind, 
Whoſe Scarlet Coat is with a Cafſock lin'd. 
Like the Lay-thief in a Canonick weed, 
Sure of his Clergy e're he did the deed. 
Like RoyFon Crows, who are(as | may fy) 
Friers of both the Orders Black and Gray. 
So mixt they are,one knows not whethers thicker, 
A Layre of Bargeſſe, or a Layre of Vicar. 
Have they vturp'd what Royall /r4ab had ? 
And now muſt Levi coo part ſtakes with Gad ? 


The 
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The Scepter and the Crofier are the Crutches, 
Which if not truſted in their pious Clutches, 

Will fail the Criple State. And were't nor pity 
But both ſhould ſerve the yardwand of the City ? 
That 1/aac might {troak his beard, and fic 

Jadge of &; zl and Elegerir. 

Oh that they were in chalk and charcole drawn ! 
The Miſlelany Satyr, and the Fawn, 

And all the Adulteries of twiſted nature 

But faintly repreſent this ridling feature, 

Whole Members being nor callies, they*l not own 
Their fellows at the Reſurre&ion. 

Strange ſcarlet Doors theſe, they'l paſle in ſtory 
For ſinners half refin'd in Purgatory; 

Or parboyl!'d Lobſters, where there joyntly rules 
The fading Sables, and che coming Gules. 

The flea that Fa/F2ffe damn'd, thus lewdiy {hews 
Tormented in the flames of Bardo/phs Noſe, 

Like him that wore the Dialogue of Cloaks, 

This ſhoulder ohn-a- Styles, that John-a-Noaks. 
Like Jews and Chriſti :ns in a ſhip together, 

With an old Neck-verſe to diſtinguiſh either. 
Like their intended Diſcipline to boot, 

Or whatſoc're hath neither head nor foot : 

Such may their ſtripr- ſtuffe hangings ſeem to be, 
Sacriledge matcht with Cudpeece-ſymony; 

Be fick and dream a little, you may then 
Phanfic theſe Linſte-Woollic Veltry-men, 


Forbear 
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Forbear good Pembroke, be not over-daring, 
Such company may chance to ſpoil thy ſwearing : 
And theſe Drum- Major oaths of Bulk unruly, 
May dwindle to a feeble By my trmly. 

He that the Noble Percyes blood inherits, 
Will he ſtrike up x Hor-/par of the ſpirits? 


Hec'l fright the O badtahs out of rune, 


With his uncircumciſed Algernon: 
A name fo {tubborn, *cts -:or to be ſcan'd 
By him in Gath with the ſix finger'd hand. 
Sce,ch!y obey the Magick of my words. 
Preſto; they're gone,and now'the Houſe of Lords 
Looks like the wither'd face of an old hags 
But vvith three reeth like to a triple gage. 
.\ Jig, a Jis; and 1n this Antick dance 
Fielding, and doxy 1 arſhyall hit advance. 
T wiſs blows the Scotch pipes, and the loving braſfe 
Puts on the traces, and treads Cinqu-a-pac?, 
Then Say and Seal mult his old hxm(trings ſupple, 
And he and rumpl'd Palmer make a couple. 
Palmer's 2 fruitfall girlie, if hee*l unfold her, 
The M:dwife may find work about her thoulder. 
Kimvolton that rebellious Boarerg's, 
Muſt dz content to ſaddle Dottor Burpes. - 
if Barges get a clap, *cis ne're the nt 2 


Bur the fifr time of his Compurgators. 


Nol Bowls is coy; good ſadneſle, canndt dance 
Bur in obedience to the Orginance. 
Her 
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Her Wharton wheels about till Mumping Lidy, | 
Ltke che full Moon, hath made his Lordlhip giddy. | 
Pym and the e Members mult their giblets levy 

T incounter Madam Smec that ſingle Bevy. 

If they two truck together; will not be 

A Childbirth, but a Goal-dclivery. 

Thus every Gibeline hath got his Gzelph, 

Bur Seldex, hee's a Galliard by himſelf, 

And well may be; there's more Divines in him 
Then in all this their Jewiſh Savhedram: 

Whoſe Canons in the forge (hall then bear date 
When Mules their Cofin-Germanes generate. 
Thus Aoſes Law is violated now, 

The Ox and Aſſego yok'd in the ſame plough: 
Reſign thy Comte box T wiſſe; Brook's Preacherhe 
Would ſort the beaſts with more conformity. 
Water & earth make but one globe, a Roundhead 
Is Clergy-Lay Party-per-pale compounded. 


The K ines Diſeniſe. 


ART why a Tenant to this vile diſguiſe, (eyes? 
Which who but ſees, blaſphemes thee with his 
My twins of light within their pent-houſe ſhrink, 
And hold it their Allegiance now to wink. 

Oh for a State-diſtinRion,to arraign 

Charles of high Treaſon *gainit my Soveraign. 
What 
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' The Sun hath mew'd his beams from, off his lamp, 
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What an uſurper to his Prince is wont, 
 Cloyſter and ſhave him, he himſelf hath dorc. 


His muſfled feature ſpeaks him a recluſe, 
His ruines prove him a religious houſe. 


And Majelty defac'd the Royall ſtamp. 
Is'c not enough thy Dignity's in thrall, 
But chow'lt tranſmute ir in thy ſhape. and all? 
As if thy Blacks were of too faint a die, 
Without rhe tincture of Tautology. 

Flay an Egyptian for his Caflock skin . 

Spun of his Countrey's darknefle,line*t within, 
With Presbyterian budge, that drowſic trance, 
The Synod ſable, foggy ignorance. 

Nor bodily nor oho ly Negro could 
Rough-calt thy figure in a ſadder mould - 

This Privie-chamlcs of thy ſhape would be 
But the Cloſe mourner of thyRoyalty. 

"Twill break the circle of ne Jailors ſpell, 


A Pearl within a rugged Oyſters (hell. 


Heaven, which the Miniſter of thy Perſon owns, 
VVill fine thee for Dilapidations. 
Like to a martyr'd Abbeys courſer doom, 


' Devoutly alter'd to a Pigeon room : 


Or like the Colledge,by the changeling rabble, 
Manchefters Elves;transform'd into a (table. 
Or if there be a prophanation higher, 


' Such is the Sacriſedge of thine attire. 


By 
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By which th/art half depos'd, thou look'it like one 
Whoſe looks are under Sequeſtration. 
Whole Renegado form, at the firlt glance, 
Shews like the ſelf. denying Ordinance, 
Angell of light,and darknefſe roe,I doubt, 
Inſpir'd within, and yet poſſeſs'd without. 
Majeltick twilight in the {tate of grace, 
Yet with an excommunicated face. 
Charles and his Mask are of a different mint, 
A Pſalm of mercy in a miſcreant print. 
The Sun wears Midnight, day is beetle-brow d, 
And lightning is in Keldar of a cloud. 
Oh the accurlt Stenograph, of fare ! 
The Princely Eagleſhrunk into a Bar. 
What charm, what Magick vapour can it be 
That ſhrinks his raics to chis Apoſtaſie ? 
Tt is no ſubtije film of tiffany ayr, 
No Cob-web vizard, ſuch as Ladies wear, 
When they are veyl'd,on purpoſetobe ſeen, 
Doubling their luſtre by cheir vanquſhr skreen: 
Nor the falſe ſcabberd of a Princes tough 
Metall, and three pil'd darknefle like the Nough 
Of an impriſoned flame, *cis Faux in grain, 
Dark Lanthorn to our high Meridian. 
Hell belcht the damp, the Warwick-Caftle-Vote 
Rang Brit 45ns Curfeu, ſo our light went out. 
Thy viſage is not legible, the letters, 
Like a Lords name writ in phantaſtick fetters: 
Cloatks 
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ne [Cloaths where a Switzer might be buried quick, 

Sure they would ft the Body Politique. 
Filſe beard enough, ro fit a ſtages plor, 
For that's the amboſh of their wit, God wot: 
Nay all his properties {o ſtrange appear, 
Yare not 1'th* preſence, though the King be there. 
A Libell is kis dreſle, a garb uncouth, 
Such as the * Hae and {7 once purg'd at mouth, 
Scribling Aſlafſinate, thy lines atteſt 
An ear-mark due, Cub of the Blatant Beaſt, 
Whoſe wrath before *cis ſyllabled for worſe, 
Is blaſphemy untledg'd, a callow curſe. 
The Laplanders when they would (ell a wind 
Wafting to hell, bag up thy phraſe, and bind 
Jt to the Barque, which at the voyage end 
Shifts Poop,and brings the Collick in the fiend. 
But Fle not dub thee with a glorious ſcar, 
Nor ſink thy skuller with a Man of War. 
The black-mouth'd $5; qxis,and this (landering ſuit; 
Both do alike in picture execute. 
But ſince ware all cali'd Papilts,why not date, 
Devotion to the rags thus conſecrate. 
As Temples uſe to have their Porches wrought 
With Sphynxes, creatures of an antick draught; 
And puzling Pourtraitures, to ſhew that there 
Riddles inhabited, the like is here. 

But pardon Sir, ſince I preſume to be 
Clark of this Cloſer to your Majeſty; 
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Methioks in this your dark myſterious drefle 
I fee the Goſpell concht in Parables. 

At my next view, my pur-blind fancy ripes 
And (hews Religion in its dusky types. 

Such azText Royall, fo obſcure a thade 

VVas Solomon in Proyzrbs all array d. 

Come all ye brats of this expounding age, 
Ta whom the ſpirit is in pupillage; 

You that damn more, then ever Sampſon ſlew, 
And with his engine, the ſame jaw-bone too : 
How is t he 'ſcapes your Inquiſition free, 
Since bound up in the Bibles Livery ? 

Hence Cabinet- intruders, Pick-locks hence, 
You that dim Jewells with your Briſtoll-ſenſe: 
And CharaRers, like V Vicches, ſo torment, 
Till rhey confeff: a guilt, though innocent, 
Keyes for this Cotter you can never get, 

None but S.Pter's, ope's this Cabincr. 

This Cabiner, whoſe zpetwould benight 
Critick ſpearors with redundant I1Shr. 

A Prince molt ſeen, is teaſt:V Vhat Scriptures call 
The Revelation,is molt myſticall. 

Mount then thou ſhadow royall, and with haft 
Advance thy morning ſtar, Charles's overcalt. 
May thy ſtrange journey, contradictions twilt, 
And foree fair weather from a Scotiiſh miſt. 


Heavens Confeflors are pos'd,thoſe ſtar-ey'd ſages 


Thus 


To interpret Eclipſe, thus riding ſtages. 


| Speak Pills in phraſe, and quack deltructipn; 
| E 
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| Thus 7/raet- like, he travells with a cloud, 
' Both as a conduct to him, and a {hroud. 
| Buc oh! he goes to Gibeon,and renews 


A lcague with mouldy bread, and clouted ſhoos. 
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The Rebell Scor. 


" T Ow ! Providence! and yet a Scottuh crew! 
Then Madam,nature weats black patches too: 

What? ſhall eur Nation be in bondage thus 
Unto a Land that truckles under us? 
Ring the bells backward; I am all on fire, 
Not all the buckets in a Countrey Quire 
S hall quench my rage. A Poet ſhould be fear'd 
When angry, like a Comers flaming beard. 
And where's the Stoick? can his wrath appeaſe 
To ſee his Countrey lick of Pyw's dileafe 


| By Scotch inyalion? co be made a prey 


To ſuch Pig-wiggin Myrmidons as they? 

Bur that chere*s charm in verſe, I would not quote 
The name of Scot, withour an Antidote; 

Unleſſe my head were red, that I might brew 
Invention there that might be poyfon too. 

Were I a drowſie Judge, whoſe diſmall notre 
Diſgorgeth halters, as a Juglers throat 

Doth ribbands: could I | in Sir Emp'ricks tone } 


Or 
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Or roar like ar/pall, that Genevah Bull, 
Hell aiid damnation a puipir "full: 

Yet to expreſle a Scot, to play that prize, 
Not all choſe mouth- Granadoes can ſutiice. 
Before a Scot can properly be cult, 

I mutt (like Hocns) ſwallow daggers firſt. 

Come keen lambicks, with nk Badgers feet, 
And Badger-likc, bite tiil your tceth do meet. 
Help ye tart Satyrilts, tro imp my.rage, 

With all the Scorpions that thould whip this 290. 
Scots are like Witches; a0 but whet your pen, 
Scratch ty the bloud come;they'} not hurt you then, 
Now as the Martyrs were inforc'd to take 

The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocrites, at ſtake, 

Fle bait my Scor ſo; yer not cheat your eyes, 

A Scot within a bealt 1: no diſcuiſe, 

No more let 1relazd brag, her harmleſle Nation 
Foſters no Venomte, {ince the Scots plantation : 
Nor can ours feigi'd Antiquity maintain; 

Since they came 1n, Exgland hath Wolves again, 
The Scot that kept the Tower, might have ihown 
(Within the Erate of his own breſt alone) 

The Leopard and the Panther; and ingroft 

\Whar all thoſe wild Colleviars had colt, 

The honeſt High-thoes, in their Termly Fees, 
Ficl{t co the falvage Lawyer, next to theſe, 
Nature her ſelf doch Scotch-men beaſts confeſle, 
Making their Countrey ſuch a wildernefle : 


A 
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A Land, that brings in queſtion and ſuſpenſe 


Gods omnipreſence,but that Charles came thence: 
Pur that Montroſe and ({ rawfords loyal] Band 
Atron'd their fins, and chriſt *ned half the Land: 
Nor is it aſl the Nation hath theſe ſpots; 
There 1s a Church, as well as Kirk of Scots: 

As 1n a pitt re, where the {quinting paint 
Shews Fiend on this (ide, and on that ſide Saint; 
He that ſaw Hell in's melancholy dream, 

And in the twilight of his Fancy's theam, 
Scar'd from his fins, repented in a fright, 

Had he view'd Scotland, had turn'd Profelite. 
A Land, where one may pray with curſt intent, 


' O may they never ſuffer baniſhment! (doom, 


Had Cain bcen Scot, God would have chang'd his 
Not forc'd him wander, but conhn'd him home. 
Like Jews they ſpread, and as InfeRion flie, 

Asif che Diveli had Ubiquity. 

Hence *c1s, they live at Rovers; and defie 


* This or thar place, Rags of Geography. 


They*re Citizens o'ch World; they'ce all 1n all, 
Scotland's 3 Nation Epidemicall. | 
And yet they ramble nor, to learn the Mode 
How to be drelt, or how to liſp abroad, 

To return knowilusg in the Spaniſh thrug, 

Or which of the Dutch States a double Jug 
Reſembles moſt, in belly, or in Beard: 

(The Card by which the Mariners ate ſtear'd. } 
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No; the Scots- Erraxt fight, and fight to eat, 

Thei: Efrich- tomacks make their [words their meat! 

Nature with Scots as Tooth-drawers hath dealt, 

Who uſe to hang their teeth upon their Belt, 

Yet wonder not at this their happy choice; B 

The Serpent's fatal {till to P arads/e. 

Sure England hath the Hemeroi1ds, and theſe 

On the North-poſture of che patient ſeize, 

Like Leeches: thus they phylically chirlt 

After our bloud, but in the cure (hall burſt, 

Let them not think to make us run o'ch' ſcore, 

To purchaſe Villanage, as once be fore, 

When an AQ paſt, to {troak them on the head, 

Cai! them good Subjeas, buy them Ginger-bread. 

Nor gold, nor Acts of Grace; *cis ſteel muſt tame 

The ſ{tabborn Scot: A Prince that would reclame 

Rebells by yeelding, doth like him, (or worſe ) 
Who ſadled is own back to ſhame his horſe. 

Was it for this you gave your leaner ſoil, 

Thus to lard 1/racl with Agyprs ſpoil ? 

They arc the Goſpels Life-guard;but for them, 

The Gariiion of new Jeruſalem, 

What would the Brethren do?che Cauſe/che cauſc! 
' Sack poſlets, and the Fundamentall Laws! 

Lord! what a goodly thing is want of ſhirts/ 
How a Scotch-{tomack, and no meat, converts! 
They wanted food, and rayment; ſo they took 
Religion for their Seamſtreſſe, and their Cook. {| 

Unmask 
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| Unmask them well; their honours and eſtate, 
As well as conſcience are ſophilticate. 
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Shrive but their Ticles, and their money poize, 
A Laird & twenty pound pronounc'd with noiſe, 
When conſtrued, but for a plain Yeoman go, 
And a good ſober two-pence; and well ſo. 
Heace then y ou proud Impoſtors, get you game, 
You Pids in Gentry and Devotion: 
You ſcandall to the ſtock of Verle, a race 
Able to bring the Gibbetr in diſgrace. 
Hyperbolus by ſuffering did traduce 
The Oftraciſme, and ſham'd it ont of uſe. 
The Indian that heaven did forſwear, 
Becauſc he heard the Spaniards were there, 
Had he but known what Scots in hell had been, 
He would Eraſmxs-like have hung between. 
My Muſe hath done. A Voider for the nonce; 
I wrons the Devil,ſhould I pick their bones. 
That diſh is his: for when the Scots deceaſe, 
Hell like their Nation feeds on Barnacles. 
A Scot, when from the Gallow-Tree got looſe, 
Drops into Styx, and turns a Solund- Gooſe. 
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Ft come to this?what?ſhal the cheeks of Fame; | 
Stretcht w'h the breath of learned Lowados name, | 
Be flag'd again? and that great piece of ſence, 
As rich in Loyalty, as Eloquence, 
Broyght to the Telt, be found a trick of State ? 
Like Chymilts tintures, prov'd adulterat? 
The Devill ſare ſuch language didatchicve , 
To cheat our un-fore-w arned Grandam Eve, 
As this Impoltor found out, to bcſot 
Th' experienc'd Engliſh, to belicve a'Scot. 
Who reconcil'd the Covenants doubtfull ſerice? | 
The Commons Argument, or the Cities pe nee? | 
Or did you doubt, Scrliſtance i in one Coo 1 
Would fpoil the Fabrick of your Brotherho« d, 
Projected firſt in ſuch a forve of fin, i! 
Was fit for the grand Devills hemmering: pb 
Or was t ambition, that this damnedfact ' 
$hould tel] the world you know the fins you: a >? 
The infamie this ſuper-rreafon brings, 
Blaſts more then murders of your fxty Kings. , 
A crime ſo black, as being advis'dly done, <. 
Thoſe hold with this no competition. 
Kimgs only iuftc1'd then, in this doth lic 
Th' Aftaſination of Mozart T7 
Beyond this {1n no one ſtep can be trod, ky 
nor r attempt depoling of your God. >. 
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Oh were you fo ingag'd,that we might-ſce 
Heavens angry lightning Tour your ears to flee, 
Til you were {hrivel'd to duſt; and your cold Land 


* Parcht to a drought, beyond the Lybian ſand ! 


But 'tis referv'd, and ti] heaven plague you worſe, 
Be Objedts of an Epidemick curſe. 

Firlt, may your brethren, to whoſe viler ends 
Your pow'c hath banded, cceaſeto count youfriends: 
Andprompted by the diQate of their reaſon, 
Reproach the 7raytors,thovgh they hug the trreaſs, 
And may thcir Jealouſtcs increaſe and breed, 

Till they confine your lteps bevond the Tweed. 


| In forraign Nations may your loatÞ*d name be 


Aſtigmatizing brand of Infamy; 
Till forc'd by generali hate, you ceale to rume 
The world, = tor a plague So live at home: 
Till you reiume your poyerty, and be 
R-<duc'd to bes, where none can be fo free 
To grant; and may your fcabby Land be all 
Tranſlated to a © enerall 11 Hoſp: Tall. 
Let not the Sun aHord one gentle ray, 
To give you comfort of a Suminers day; 
But, as a Guerdon for VOUr traiterous W ar, 
Ts cheritht only by the Northern Star. 
No {itranger deign Ki vilit your rude Coa't, 
And beto all, buc baniſht men, as loſt, 
And ſuch in height” aing of th* infliction due, 
Let provok'd Princes fend them all to you, 

C 4 Your 
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Your State a Chaos be, where not the Law, 
But Power, your Lives and Liberties may awe. 
No Subjet 'monglt you keep a quiet breaſt, 
Buteach man ſtrive chrough bloud to be the beſt; 
Till, for thoſe miſeries on us you ve brought, 
By your own ſword our jult reyenge be wrought. 
To ſum up all----let yeur Rel:g:os be, 
As your Allegiance, mask'd hypocrite: 
Until, when Charles ſhall be compos'd in duſt, 
Perfum'd with Epithetes of Good and 757 ; 
HE fav'd; incenſed Heaven may have forgot 
T' afford one act of mercy to a Scor; 
Unleſle that Scor deny himſelf, and do 
(Whars eaſter far) renounce his Nation too. 
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Rupertiſmas. 


That I could but vote my felf a Poer ! 

Or had the Legiſlative knack to do it! 

Or, like the Doftors Militant, could ger 

Dub'd at adventures Verſer Banneret! 

Or had 1 {acrs trick to make my Rimes 

Their own Antipodes, avd track the times; 

F aces about, (aies the RemonFtrant (pirit ; 
Allegiance is Malignant, Treaſon Merit: 
Huntington-colt, that pos'd the Sage Recorder, 
Might ve a Sturgeon now, and paſle by Order : - 
Had 
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Had I but £!f»g's gifc (that ſplay-month'd brother) 
Thar declares one way, and yet means another : 
Could I but write a-ſquint; then{Sir) long ſince 
Yoy had been lang, A Great and Glorions Prince. 
| had obſerv'd the Lan snaSe of the daies; 
Blaſphem*d you; and on Periwig'd che Phraſe 
With able ſervice,and ſuch other Fultian, 

Beis which ring backward in this great combuſtion. 
I had revil'd you, and withour offence, 
T he Literall, and Equitable Sence 
Would make it So0d: when all Fails,that wil do't; 
Sure that diſtinction clefc the Devill's foot. 

This were my Dialet,would your Highneſs pleaſe 
To read me but with Hebrew SpeQacles: 
Interpret Counter, what is Croſle rehears'd: 
Livells are commendations, when revers d. 

uit as an Optique Glaile contracts che ſ1ght 

At one er.d, bur when turn'd doth naldnbe E 

But you're inchanred, Sir; you're doubly free 
From the great Guns, and ſquidding Poetry: 
Whom neicher Bildo, nor Invention pierces, 

Proof even *gainſt th? Artillery of- Verſes. 
Strangelthat che Muſes cannot wound your Mail; 
If not their Art, yet Jet their Sex prevail. 

At that known L-aguer, where the Bonny Beſſes 
Supplied the bow- trin95 withtheic twilted treties, 
Your ſpels could ne'ce hive fer.c'd youev'ry arrow 
Had launc'd your ngble bre{t:& drunk the marrow: 


For 
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For beanty, like white powder makes no noille; 
And yet the (ilent Hyporritc deſtroyes. 

Then uſe the Nuns of H: icon with pity, 

Leſt Wharton tell his Goſſips of the City, 

That y ou kill women too; nay maids, and ſuch 
Their Generall wants 4:/1tia tO touch, 
Impotent Fſſex! is i« not aſhame 

Our Common-wealth, like ro a T #rkifþp Dame, 
Should have an Exnzch- Guardian? may the be 
Raviſh'd by Charles, rather then 1:v'd by thee. 
But why, my Mufe, like-a Green-l1ckaeſſc-Girle, 
FeeC'it thou on coals and dire? a Gelding Earl 
Gives no more relith to thy. Femal- P.lur, 

Then to that Aſl- did once the Thi!tie-Sallar, 
Then quic the barren Theme; and ali at once 
Thou and thy fiſtcrs like bright Amazons, 

Give Rapert an alarum, Rypert? one 

Whofe name is wit's Supericetation. 

Makes fancy, like et rnitic's round womb, 
Unite all Vatour, preſent, palt, ro come. 

He, who the 0Jd Fhilolophy controuls, 

That voted down pluralicy of fouls 

: Hebreaths a grand Committee; all that were 
The wonders of their Age, conſtellare here. 
And as che elder tiſters growth and ſence 
(Souls Paramount themtelves) 11 man commence 
Bar facultics of reaſons Queen; no more 

Ate they to him, wo were complcar before. 
Ingre- 
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 Tagredients of his verrne thread the Beads 
| Ot Ceſar's Acts, great Pompey's and the Sweds: 
And '*cis a bracelc t fit tor Rupert's hand, 
By which that vaſt Triumvi- ate 1s ſpan d. 
' Here, here is Palmeftry; here you may read 
How long the wor'd thal live,& when'c ſhal bleed. 
Whatcver man winds up, that Rupert hath: | 
For nature rais'd him of the Pablike Faich, 
Pandora's brother,to make up whole ſtore, 
The Gods were i413 to run upon the ſcore. 
Spci vw3s the Painters Brieve for Vexus face ; 
item an ©: from { ane, 1 lip from Grace. 
Let Haac and his Cit'z. fea of the place 
That tips their Artlets tor the Calf 04 STAce;z 
Let the zea'twangins Noſe, that wants a ridge, 
Snuſfling devoutly, diop his Gilver bri 1GSe: 
Yes, and ' the Goſtips i 1po0n aogment che ſum, 
Althouga poor (, aicb lofſc bis Chrittendomes 
Hopes 00T-wetphs that an his Aerling felf, 
Whick their felt-wants pales in commur:ng pelt. 
Parcon, great Sir; for tazt 1gno! ay Crew 
Gains, when made bankty ve inthe {caks with yea. 
As he, who 1n his Cnaracter of light 
Stil'd it Goas ſpatow, mad: it Far more bright 
Py an Eclipte fo olorious; light 15 dim, 
And ablack nothing, when compai'd 0 him:) 
S0*cis 11iultrious to be Ruperts foil, 
And ajult Trophee to be mall kis ipaii. 
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Tie pin my faith on the Dirrnalls fleeve 
Hereafter, and the G-#/4 Hal! Crecd beleeve ; 
TheConqueſtswhichth: Common- Councel hears 
With their wide liſtfaing mouths from the great 
Thar ran away 1n triumph: ſuch a Foe (Peers, 
Can make them viAors1n their overthrow. 
Where providence and valour meet in one, 
Courage ſo poiz'd with circumſpection, 

That he revives the quarrell once again 

Of the ſouls throne, whether in heart or brain; 
And leaves it a drawn match: whoſe fervour can 
Hatch him, whom Nature poach'd but half a man. 
His Trumpet, like the Angell's at the laſt, 

Makes the ſoul rite by a miraculous blaſt. 

* [was the Mount ethos cary*d in ſhape of man 
(As *t was dehv'd by th* Macedonian) 

Whoſe right hand ſhould a populousLand contain, 
The left ſhonld be a-Channell to the main: 

His ſpirit might inform th' Amphibious figure; 
Yet {traight-jac'd ſwears for a Nominion bigger: 
The terrour of whole name can out of ſeven, 
(Like Faſtaffe's Buckram-men) make fly eleven. 
Thus ſome grow rich by breaking; Vipers thus 

By being ſlain, are made more numerous. 

No wonder they'{ confeſſe no loſe of men; 

For Repert knocks'em, till they gig agen. 

They fear the Givlers of his train; they fear 

Even his Dog, thiat four leg d Cavalrer : 
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He that devours the ſcraps,which Lundsford makes, 
Whoie pictore treds upon 2 child 10 ſtakes: 

s | Wh uame but Char les, he comes aloft tor him, 
at | Þot bo\s vp tus Malignant leg at Pym. 
s, Gaintt whom they've leverall acti ſouſe; 
Ficlt,that Ke varks ag ain{t the fence o'ch Houſe. 
| Reſolv'd Delinguen!, to the Tower ſtraight; 
Eithcr to th* Lions, or the Biſhops Grate. 
Next, for his ceremonious wag oth tail: 
Bur there the Sifterhood will be his Bail, 
 [Arlealt the Countcſle will, Left's Anberdem, 
A. That lets in all religious of the game. 
Thirdly, he ſmells incelligenc- , chac's better, 
And cheaper too, then P3zm's from his own Letter: 
Who's doubly par'd (fortune or we the blinder?) 
For making plots, and then for Fox the hinder. 
- |Laftly,he is a Divel without doubt; 

" IFor —_ he would lie down, he wheels abour; 
Makes circles, and is Couchant in 32 ring, 
And therfore ſcore up one for conjuring.(quarter! 
Whar canſt thou ſay , chou wrecch 2 O Quarter, 
F'me but an Inltrument, a meer S. Arthrr, 
FI mult hang, O let not ur fates vary, 
Whoſe office 'cis alike ro fetch, acd carry. 
No hopes of a repricve, the mutinous [tir 
{That ſtrung the Jcluice, will diſpatch a cur. 
Were Ia Devill, as the Revell rears, 
I {ce the Houſe would try me by my Peers. 
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There Fowler, there! ah Jowter it! *tis nought 
Whate'ce th? Accuſers cry, they're at a fauir; 

And Glys, and Maynard have no more to ſay, 
Then when the glorious Strafford itoot at Bay. 

Thus Labells but annex'd to him we [ce, 
Enjoy a copy hold of Victory. 
S. Peters (hadow heal'd; Ryperts 1s ſuch, 
*Fwould find S. Peters work, yet wound 35 mich, 
He gags their guns, defcars their dire ingent, 
The Cannons do but hip and complement. 
Sure Fove deſcended in a leaden ſhower 

To pet this Perſers: hence the fatallpower 
Of thor is {rcangled: bullets thus aJlid, 
Fear ro commit an act of Parricide. 

'C50 on brave Prince, an d make the world confeſſe, 
Thou arc the greater worid, and thatche leſle, 
Scatter ch* accamulative King; untruſs 
Thr hve-fold hend, the States Smeftymnrrrny, 
Who place Religion in their Velam-ears; 

As 1a their Phylacters the Jews d1d theirs. 

England's a Paradile (and a modeſt Word) 
$1,ce guarded by a Cherubs flaming Sword . 
Your name can ſcare an Athielt to his prayers; 
And cure the Chin-coug h better then the bears. 
Od $y6;1/ charms the Tooth-ach with you: Ner/e 
Makes you {til children;nay & the pond'rous curſe 

TheC Jowns ſalute with, js dcriv'd from you; 

( Now Rupert take thee, Rogre; how doſt thon av?) 


In 
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[His Prince's neareſt Joy, and Grief. 


Ic, 


In fine, the name of Repert thanders ſo, 
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Kimbolton's but a rumbling Wheel-barrow. 
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Epitaph on the Earle of Stratford. 


Ere lies Wiſe and Valiant Duſt, 
Huddled up 'cw1:it Fir and Juſt: 
Strafford, who was hurried hence 
Twixt Treaſon and Convenience. 
He ſpent his time here in a Milt ; 
A Papiſt, yet a Caluiniſt. 


He had, yet wanted all Relief. 

The Prop and Rune of the State; 
he people's violent Love, and Hate: 

One in extreams lov'd and abhor'd. 

Riddles lic here; or in a word, 

Jere lies Bloud; and ler it lic 

Speechlefle till, and never cry. 


EpiaphiumThome Comiris Straffordii, &c. 


Burge Cinis, tuumq; ſolus qui potis es, ſcribe Epitaphts : 
Nequit Wearworthi non cc facumdus ve CIs, 
Effare Marmor: & quem 6xpifti comprehendere, 
Matte cf Exprimere. 
Candidius merctur uria, quam quod rubris 
Notatum eſt literis, El»gium.. 
Atlas Regiminis Monarchici hic jacet laſſus: 
Secunda Orbis Brirannici mtelltigentta: 
Rex Poliriz, & Prorex Hiberniz, 
Straftordii, & Pirtutum, Comes: 
Mens Jovis, Mcrcurii ingenium; & lingua Apollinis; 
Cui Anglia Hiberniam dqcbutt, ſcipſam Hibernia, 
Syd us Aquilonicum, quo ſub rubicun441 veſper a occidentc, 
Nox fu & dies Viſa eff: dextruque ocuto flevit, 
Lavoque latata eſt Angiia. 
Tycatrum Honorts, ntemque Scena calamitoſa virtutis 
A fForibus, mor bo, mortc, cf invidil, 
LE teri animoſa Reguis non vicit tamen, 
Seca oppreffir. 
Sic ticlinavit Heros (non minus) Cdput 
Bcllue (wel ſc) multorum Capitum: 
Aſcrces fauoris Scotici, prater pecunis: 
Erubuit ut tetigit ſecurts, 
Similem quippe nunquan deguſtavit ſanguincm, 
Monſtrum narro: fuit tam infenſus Legibus, 
fit prius Legem, quam nata foret, violavit; 
Hunc tamei non ſuſtulit Lex, 
Verum Neceſſitas, non hakens Legem. 
Avl Viator, caters memorabuat poſtesi. 


On 
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, on the Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 


Need no Mul* to give my paſſion vent, 

He brews his tears that ſtudies to lament. 
Verſe chymically weeps, that pious rain 
Diltil''d with Art, is but the ſweat o'ch' brain, 
Who ever ſob'd in numbers? can a groan } 
Be quaver'd out by ſoft diviſion? 2 

*Tis cruc,tor common formall Elegies, 3 

Not Bu/hells Wells can match a Poets eyes 
In wanton water- works: hee | tune h's tears 
From 2 Geneva Jig up to the Sphears, 
Bur when he mourns at diſtance, weeps aloof, 
Now that the Conduit head is our own roof, 
Now that the Fare 1s pudj:1que, we may call 
It Brit4rns Velpers, Englands Funeral. 
Who hatha Penliil} to exprelle the Salut, 
Bur he hath eyes too, waihing oftthe paint ? 
There is no learnins but whar tears furronnd 
Like to Seths Pillars 1n the Deluge drawn'd, 
There 1s no Church, Religion is grown 
From much of late,that ſhee's increalt to none; 
Like an Hydropick body ful of Rhewms, 
Firſt {wells into a bubble, then conſumes. 
The Law 13 dead, or ca{t into a trance, 
And by a Law dough-bak't, an Ordinance, 
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The Z.yturgy, whoſe doom was voted next, 
Died aza Comment upon him the text. 
There's nothing lives, life is lince he is gone, 
But a NoQuurnall Lucubration. 
Thus you have ſeen deaths inventory read 
In the ſum totall.---C anterburie s dead, 
A ſight would make a Pagan to baptize 
Himſelf a Convert in his bleeding eyes. 
Would thaw the rabble, thar fierce beaſt of ours, 
( That which Agena-like weeps and devours ) 
Tears that flow brackiſh from their ſouls within, 
Not to repent, but pickle up their ſin. 
Mean time no ſ{qualid grief his look defiles, 
He guilds his ſadder fate with noble ſmiles. 
Thus the worlds eye with reconciled ſtreams 
Shines in his ſhowers as if he wept his beams. 
How could ſuccefle ſuch villanies applaud? 
The ſtate in Strafford fell, the Church in Land: 
The twins of publike rage, adjudg'd to die, 
For Treaſons they ſhould aR, by Prophecy. 
The facts were done before the Laws were made, 
| The crump turn'd up after the game was plar'd, 
Be dull great ſpirits, and forbear to climbe, 
For wotth is {tn, and eminence a crime. 

No Church-man can be innocent and high, 


"Tis height makes Grantham ſteeple ſtand awry, 
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Onl. W. 4.8. of York. 


CO Ay, my young Sophiſter, what thinkſt of this? 
Chimera's reall; Ergo fallers. 
The Lamb and Tyger, Fox and Gooſe agree, 
And here concorp'cate in oneProdigie. 
Call an Hareſpex quickly; let him ger 
Sulphur and Torches, and a Lawrell wet, 
To purike the place, for ſure the harms 
This monſter willproduce, tranſcend his Charms. 
*[15 Natures Malter-piece of errour, this; | 
And redeems whatever the did amiſs, 
Before, from wonder and reproach, this laſt 
Legitimateth all her by-blows paſt. 

Loe here a Generall Metropolitan, 
An Arch-Prelatique Presbyterian. 
Bckold his pious Garbs, Canonique Face, 
A zealous Epiſcopo-maſtix Grace; 
A fair blew-apron'd Prieſt,z Lawn-ſleev'd brother, 
One Leg a Pulpit holds, a Tub the other. 
Let's give him a fit name now, if we can, 
And make th* Apoltzte once more Chriſtian. 
Protens we canriot call him; he put on 
His change of thapcs by a Succeſſion; 
Nor the Welch Weather-cock ; for that we find, 


At once doth on:y wait upon the wind: 
D 2 Thele 
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Theſe ſpeak him not;but if you'l name him right, 
Call him Religions Hermaphrodite. 

His head ch farQtifhed mould 1s caſt, 

Yer ſticks th' abominable Mite: falt, 

He ſtil] retains the Lordſhip and the Grace, 

And yct has got a reverend Elders place. 

Such as mult necds be his, who did deviſe 

By crying Altars down, to {.Critice 

To privatc malice; where you might have ſeen 
His conſcience holocauſted to his lpleen. 
Unhappy Church! the Viper that did thare 

Thy greateſt honours, helps to make thee bare, 
And void of all thy dignitics and {tore. 

Alas! thine own fon pioves the Forreli-boar ; 
And like the Dam-deſtroying Cuckony, hc, 

When the thick {hell of his Welth pedivte., 

By thy warm folt'cing bounty did divide 

And open, {trait thence hos toith ParriciGe: 

As if *ewas juſt revenge ſhould be diipatche 

In thee,by th'Monſter, which thy ſelf badii hatchr, 
Deſpair nor though;in Walcs there may be 2or, 
As well as Lincolathire an antidote, 

'Gainſt the foul*it venom hecan (pi: ,though's head 
Were chang d from ſubtill gray to poys'nous red. 
Heaven with propitious eys will look upon 

Our party, now the curſed thing 1s gone; 

And chaſtite Rebells,who noupht elite did mils 

To fill the meaſure of their lins, but his; 
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Wr1ole foul unparalie!'d apoltaſie, 

Like to his facred charaQer, ithall be 

Indelivle; when apes then of lite 

More happy grown, with mo/t impartial cate, 
A period to his daies and time th: S176, 

Lic by iuch Epitaphs as this (Lai ive. 


Here Yorks great M-tropolitan » laid, 
Who (Gods Auvintt d, and his _harcn b etraid. 


Marke Anitony. 


 THen as theNightingal-chantedher Velpers, 
\ P 7 ep the wild Forcitcr couch d on the 
Veaus invited me in th'Evening whilpers,/ground, 
Uno a fragrant held with Roſes crown Ul: 
W:ece the beiore had fent 
My willics complemeat, 
Uno my hearts COntei, 
Plaid wi-h aic 0n the Green, 
Never Mark Anthony 
Dallied more wantonly 
Vita the tair Egyptian Queeo, 
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Firſt @n her cherry cheeks I mine cys feaſted, 
Then fear of ſurfeiting made me retire: 
Next on her warm lips, which when I taſted, 
My duller ſpirits made active as fire. 

Then we began to dart 

Each at anothers heart, 

Arrows that knew no ſmart: 

Sweet lips and ſmiles between, 

Never Mark, &c. 


Wanting a glafle to plate her amber treſles, 
Which like a bracelet rich decked mine arm; 
Gawdicr then 7#no wears, when as ſhe graces 
* Zove with embraces more ſtately then warm, 
Then did ſhe peep in mine 
Eyes humour Chryſtalline; 
T in hereyes was ſecn, 
As if we one had becn, 

Never Mark, &c. 


Myſticall Grammar of amorous glances, 
Fecling of pulſes the Phyſick of Love, 
Rhetoricall courtings, and Muſicall Dances; 
Numbring of kiſſes Arithmerick prove. 
Eyes like Aſtronomy, 
Streight limb'd Geometry: 
In her hearts ingeny 
 Ourwits are ſharp and keen. 
Never Mark, &c. 


The 


Wot *..* hd \ Ys +* p P 
IE OA on PRA ad 
*% $4 of *- * em, ! wa 6 
of £%.-. v - ©. ko, 4 2 E 2 
ex. - WE Cs. ' $27” MM Bey. + 


POEMS. 55 


The Authors Mock-Sovg to Marke An- 
chony. 


; (tins 
es as the Night-raven ſung Pluto's Mat- 
V And Cerberus cried three Amens at a houl. 
When night- wandring Witches put oa their pat- 
Midnight as dark as their faces are foul: (tins, 
Then did the furies doom 
That the night- mare was come; 
Such a mif Raves Groom 
Puts down $#. Pomfret clean. 
Never did Incubus 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, ' 
As this foul Gypſie Quean, 


Firſt on her goosberry cheeks I mine eyes blaſted; 
Thence fear of vomiting made me retire 
Unto her blewer lips, which when I taſted, 
My ſpirits were duller then Dun in the mire. 
But then her breath rook place, 
Which went an uſhers pace, 
And made way for her face; 
You may gueſſe what I mean. | 
Never did Incubus 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
As this foul Gyplic Quean. 
77: nl Likc 
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Like Snakes ingendring were plarcd her treſles, 
Or like the (limy ſtreaks of ropy alc; 
Uglter then Envy wears, when ſhe confeſſes 
Her head is periwig'd with adders tail. 
But as foon as ſhe ſpake, 
I heard a harſh Mandrake: 
Laugh not at my miſtake, 
Her head is Epiccene. 
Never did, &c: 


A yws 


Myſticall Magick of conjuring wrinckles, 
Feeling of puiles, the Palmeſtry of Hags, 
* Sco101715 out beiches for Rhetoricktwinckles, 
W:th crc teeth in her head like to three 9495, 
Ra:!' 50ws about her eys, 
And acr noſe weather-wile, 
From them th' Almanack lies, 
Froſt, Pond, and Rivers clean.' 

Never C16, &c, 
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A London-Dim nll. 


Ae 1s a puny Chronicle,fcarce pin-fea- 
ther'd with the wings vf £:me: It is an Hiſto- 
ry in Sippets; the Engliſh [1:41 in a Nur-ſhell; the 
Apocryphal Parliaments book of Maccabees in fin- 
o!e ſheets. It would tire a Welch pedigree, to 
reckon how many aps *tis remov'd from an An- 
nall : For it is of that ExtraQ; only of the youn- 
ger Houſe, like a Shrimp to a Loblter, The original 
ſinner in this kind was Dutch ; Galliobelgicxs the 
Protoplaſt;and the modern Mer cnries but Hans -en- 
Kelders. The Counteſle of Zealand was brought to 
bed of an Almanack, as many Children, as daies 
in the year, It may be the Legiſlative Lady is of 
that Linage; ſo the ſpawns the Dizrnrals, and they 
at Weftminſter , take them in Adoption , by the 
names of Scoticns, (ivicuws, Britanicws, In the 
Frontiſpice of the old Beldame- Dinrnall, like the 
Con- 
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Contents of the Chapter, fits the Houſe Com. : 
mons judging the twelve Trib:'s of Iſrael. You ' 
may call them the K':2940ms Araromy vetore the p 
weekly K:lznder : For tuch isa Diarn4ll, the day | 
of the moneth, with what weather in the Com- J 
monwealth. *Tis exken Foc the pulſe of the Body , 
politike; and the Emperick D.vin*s of ths Al-J 
ſembly, thoſe (piritt [| Dras 1220 Co Hh:.mv It ac-|} , 
cordingly. Indced it is 2 pieces £ynop/is; and thoſe 
o9rave Rab tes (chough 10 point oft Divinity) a it 
inno larger Authors, To country-Carrier,when 
he buyes it for the Vicar, miſca}lsit the Urizall : 
yet properly enough; for it calts rhe water 07 the 
Stare, ever liace it {Haled blood. Ic difters trom an 
Azlicus, as the Devill and his Exorciit; or asa 
black Witch doth from a white one, whoſe ofiice 
is to unravell her inchar.tmcnts. R 
It begins uſnally with an Ordinance, which 1s a , 
Law'ſtill-born,dropt,bctore quickned oy the Roy- | , 
all Aflent: *I'is one of the Parliaments by-blowes, 
\ 


— xy my oy 


(Ads being legitimate & hath no more Syre then 
a Spaniſh Gennet,thar's begorten by the wind. 

Thus their AZlinal like its pation Mars) 1s the 
aye only of the mother , wichout the concourſe | , 
of Royall 7upicer, Yer Law its, if they vote it, | , 
though in defiance of their Fundamentalls; like the | , 
old Sexton, who ſwore his Clock weat trac, what | , 
evcr the Sun ſaid to the contrary. 


The 
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The next Ingredient of a Diarnal! is plots, hor- 
rivle plots; witich with wonderfull ſagacity it 
hunts dry-toot, while they are yet in rheir Cauſes, 
before CMateria pri-14 Can put on her ſmock. How 

nany ſuch fits of the mother have troubled the 
Kingdoms, and (tor all Sir Walter Erle looks like a 
Mau-Mid wife ) nor yet delivered of fo much asa 
culhion ! Put Ators muſt have their Properties; 
And, ttnce the Stages were voted down, the onely 
P} ay- houtc 1s at wetminſ EY. 
Sutable to their plots are their Informers, Skip- 


the Warer: G Tl conſtienable Intelligence ! For, 
however Pam's Pill} may irflame the reckoning, 
the honeit Ve rmine have nut fo much for lying as 
the prblik: Faith. 

Thus a zealous Batcher in Morefiddas, while he 
3s contriving forme Ouirpo-cur vi Church: Go- 


nmerc, by hc h Ip oi his out-ly 'ns Eares, and 
i ” £0; jt 1c94 Of the Spirit, uiicovered ſucha 
pÞr, chit Sclden 1itends ro compare ACLiquILY, 


and maintatn tt was a Taylors Gouic 
v-d the @aritol, | 
I woraer my Lord of Enreronny 1s NOt ONCC 
mor? all-to-betrayroi'd for dealing with the Li- 
Q!:S,00 ſettle the ( emn' {Jron of Array N tne Tow- 
(r. It would do we!l rocrainp che Articles Dot- 
tnant,beſides the 0ppo:itur:y of reforming thole 
Bralis 


that Pic let- 
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Beafts of the Prerogative, and changing their pro- 
phaner names of Harry and Charles, into Newemi- 
ah and Eleazer, 

Suppoſe a Corn-cutter, being to give little 7. 
[aac a caſt of his Otfice, ſhould fall ro paring his 
Brows, miftaking the one end for the other ; be. 
canſe he branches at both. This would be a plor; 
and the next Dizrnall would furniſh you with this 
Scale of Votes. 

Re/ſotved upon the Queſtion, that this AR of the 
Corn-cutters was an abſolute Inyaſton of the C:.. 
ties Charter , in the repreſentative Forchead of 
Iſaac.Reſolved,that the evill Councellours about 
the Corn-cutter arePopiſhly aftcRed,and Enemies 
ro the State. Reſolved, that there be a publique 
Thankſgiving for the great deliverance of 7/aac's 
Brow--antlers; and a ſolemn Covenant drawn up, 
to defie the Corn-cutter, and all his works. 

Thus the ©#:xors of this Age fight with the 

Windmills of their own heads; quell Monſters of 

their own creation, make plots, and then diſcover 

them; as who fitter to unkennell the Fox, then the 
arryer, that is a part of him, 

In the third place march their Adventures; the 
Roundheads T.cgend, the Rebells Romance; ſtories 
of a larger ſize, then the Ears of their SeR;able to 
ſtrangle the belief of a Soli-fidian. 

Pie preſent them in their Order; and firſt, as a 

Whitfe- 
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Whiſfller before the ſhow, enter Stamford, one 
that trod the Stage with the firſt, travers'd his 
ground, made a leg and Exit. The Countrey-peo- 
ple took him for one, that by Ocder of the Houſes 
was to dance a Morice through the Welt of Fng- 
land. Well, hee's a nimble Gentleman, ſet him but 
upon Bazks his Horſe in a ſaddle Rampant, and it 
1s a great queſtion , which part of the Centaur 
ſhews better tricks. 

There was a Vote paſſing to tranſlate him,with 
all his Equipage into Monumentall-Ginger-bread; 
but it wascroſs'd by the Female-Commitrtee, al- 
ledging that che Valour of his Image would bire 
their children by the tongues. 

This Cubit and an half of Commander, by the 
help of a Dixrnall, routed his enemies fifty miles 
off: 'ris ſtrange you'l ſay , and yet it is generally 
bclicved, he would as ſoon do it at chat diſtance, 
35 nearer hand, Sure it was his ſword, for which 
the weapon ſalve was invented:that ſo wounding 
and healing, like loving Correlates, might both 
work at the ſame removes. 

But the $Juib is run to the end of che Rope, 
Room for the Prodigy of Ualour, Madam Atropos 
in breeches, Wallers Knight- errantry: and, becauſe 
every Mountibark mult have his Zany,throw him 
in Haſlerigge, to ict oft his ſtory : theſe two like 
Bel and the Dragon , are alwaies worthipped in - 
the ſame Chapter : rhey hunt in their Couples , 

what 
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what'one deth at the head, the other ſcores up at 
the heel. 

Thus they kill a raan over 2nd over, as Hopkins 
and Sternhold murder the Palms, with another to 
the lame; one chimes allin, and then the other. 
ftrikes yp, as the Saints: bell. 

I wonder, for how many lives my Lord Hoptons 
ſoul took the Leaſe of his body, 

Firſt, Stamford leave him: then Faller Gut-killed 
thathalf a Bar: and yer it is thought the ſu:len 
corps would ſcarce bleed , were both theſe Man- 
fhyers never fo near it. 

The fame goes of a Datch- Heads-man, that he 
would do his oitice with fo much eaſe and dexte- 
rity,chat the Head afrer cxecation ſhuntd ſtand {til 
epon the ſhoulders: pray Goa Sir #7 #29 be not 
Probacioner for the place. For,as 1f he had the like 
kanck too; mo{t of thoſe, whom tne Diurnal hath 
flain for him, co us poor Mortals ſeem untouchr. 

Thus rhele Arttiiicers of Death can kill the 
man, withouc wounding the body,like Lightning, 
that melts the Sword, and never finges' the Scab- 
bard. 

This 13 the #/i/l1am, whoſe Lady is the Congue- 
ror; This is the Cities Champion, and the Diurnalls 
Delight ; he, that Cuckolds the Generall in his 
Commillton: for, he {talks with Effex, and ſhoots 
under his belly, becauſe his Oxccligncy himſelf is 

nor 


of a London-Diarnal. 65 
not charged there, Yet in all this triumph there 
3s a Whip and a Bell : tranſlate but the Scene to 
Ronnd-away-down : There Haſlerigg's Lob- 
ſters were turned into Crabs , and crantd back- 
wards :. there poor Sir William ran to his Lady 
for a uſe of conſolation, | 

Bur the Dizrnal is weary of an arm of Fleſh, 
and now begins an Hoſanna toCrummwel , one 
that hath beat up his Nrums clean thorow the Old 
Teftament : you may learn the Genealogie of our 
Saviour. by the names in hisRegiment. The Muſter- 


maſter uſes no other Liſt then the fult; Chapter of 


Matthew. = 
| With what face can they object to the Kingthe 
bringing in'of Forraigners , when themſelves eq- 
tertain tuch an Army of Hebrews ? This Crum- 
wel is neyer ſoyaloreus, as when he is making 
Speeches for the Afﬀociation ; which neverthelels 
he doth ſomewhat ominouſly, with his neck awry, 
holding up his ear, as if he expeted Aſahomer's 
Pigeon to come and prompt him. He ſhould be 
a bird of Prey too , by his bloody beak : his 
Noſe is able to try a young Ergle, whether ſhe he 
lawfully begotten, Bur all is not Gold that glifters. 
What we wonder at in the reft of them, is naturgl 
to him , To kill without blood-ſhee : for, moſt 
of his Trophees are in a Church-window ; whea 
a Looking-glaſs would oY him more Superfti- 
Q | tioN, 
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tion. He's fo perfe a hater of Images, that he 
hath defaced God's in his own countenance. If he 
deal with. Men, it is when he takes them napping 
In an old Monument : Then down ooes dult and 
aſhes : and the Routcit Cayalier is no better. O 
brave Oliver ? Times Voider, Sub-fizer to the 
Worms ; in whom Death, that formerly deyour- 
ed our Anceſtors, now chews the Cud. He faid 
Grace once, as if he would have fallen aboard 
with the Marqueſs of Newcaftle + Nay, and the 
Diwrnal gave you his bill of Fare : but it proved 
a running-Banquet , as appears by the ſtory. Be- 
lieve hinras he whiſtles to his Cambridge-Teem 
of Committce-men, and he doth Wonders. / But 
Holy men (like the Ho'y Language) mult be read 
- backwards. They rifle Colledges , to promote 
\ Learning ; and pull down Churches, tor Edifica- 
"tion. Bur Sacriſedoe is intailed upon him : There 
muſt be a Cromwe/ for Cathedrals,as well as Ab- 
beys. A ſecure finner,whole offence carries its par- 
don in its mouth : For, How can he be hanged for 
Church-robbery,which gives it ſelf the benefit of 
the Clergie ? 
But for all Crowwel's Noſe wears the Domini- 
cal letter, yer, compared to Manchefter,he is but 
like the V#gils to an Holy-day. This, this is the 
man of God ; 1o {fantified a Thunderbolt , that 
Burroughs, ina proportionable blaſphemy to his 
Lord of hoſts , would ſtile him the eArchangel, 
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o1ving Battel co the Devil. +2 | 

Indeed, as the Angels , each of them makes a 
ſeveral ſpecies; ſoevery one of his Souldiers is a 
diſtinit Church: Had theſe Beaſts been to enter 
inte the Ark, it would have puzled Noah to have 
{orted them into pairs, If ever there werea r 
of Sand, it was ſo many Sects twiſted into an Al- 
Jociation. | 

They agree in nothing,bur they are all Adam- 
tes in Underſtandins, Ir is the ſign of a Coward, 


to wink, and fight , yetall their Valour proceeds 


from their 7 gnorAnce. | 

But I wonder whence their General's purity 

proceeds : it is not by TraduQtion. If he was be- 

otren a Saint, it was by Equiyocal generation : 
ow the Devil in the father , is turn'd Monk in the 
ſon : ſo his Godlinels is of the fame parentage 
with good Laws; both excracted out of bad Man- 
ners ; and would he alter the Scripture.as he hath 
attempted the Creed, he might vary the Text,and 
ſay to Corruption, Thou art my Father. 

This is he, that hath put our one of the King- 
doms eyes , by clouding our Mother-Univerfity , 
and (if this Scotch milt turther prevail) willextin- 
euiſh this other. He hath the like quarrel to both, 
becauſe both are ſtruns with the ſame Oprick, 
nerve, Knowing Loyalty. Barbarous Rebel! 
who will be reyenged upon - Learning , __ 

2 L 
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his Treaſon is beyond the Mercy of the Book. 
The Drarnal, as yet , hath not talkt much of 
his Victories ; but there is the more behinde : For 
the Knight mult always beat-the Giant : that's re- 
ſoly'd. If any thing fu out amiſs , whictrcannort 
be ſinothered, the Diurzal hath a help at Maw : 
itis but putting to Sea, and taking a Dan!ſþ Fleet, 
. or brewing it with ſome ſucceſs out of [reland, 


and it goes down merrily. 

There are more Puppets,that move by the wyre 
of a Dinrnal - aS Brereton and Gell , two of 
Mars his Petty-toes ; fach fniveling Cowards, 
that it is a fayour to call them to. Was Breret or 
to fioht with his teeth, as in all other things he re- 
ſembles the bealt , he would have oddes of any 
man at the weapon : O he's a terrible flaughter- 
man at a Thankſgivins-Dinner : had he been a 
Carnbal, to have caten thole that he yvanquiſkt, 
his Gut would have made him. yaliant. 

The greateſt wonder'is at Farrfax , how he 
comes to be a babe of Grace. Certainly it is not 
in his perſonal, but (as the State-Sophres diſtin- 
guiſh) in his Politick capacity ; regenerated ab | 
extra, by the zeal of the Houtc he fate in;as Chic- | 
kens are hatcht at Grand Cairo, by the adoption 
of an Oven. | - 

There is the Woodmonger too , a feeblecrutch | 


to a declining Cauſe ; a new Branch of the old 
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And now f ſpeak of Reformation, vows avez 
Fox the Tinker , the livelieft Embleme of it that 
may be : For, what did this Parliament ever go 
about to reform, but Tinker-wiſe, in mending one 
hole, they made three. 

But I have got Ink enough to cure all the Tet- 
ters and Rinoworms of the State. 

I will clote up all, thus : The Victories of the 
Rebels are like the Magical Combat of Ap- 
leis; who, thinking he had lain all three of 
his Enemies, found them at laſt but a Triumvirate 
of Bladders, Such, and fo empty , are the Tri- 
umphs of a Diurzal , but ſo many impoſthuma- 
ted Fancies, ſo ma ny Bladders of their own blow- 
ing. 
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Country-CoMMITTEE-MAN ; 
With the Ear- mark of a 
SEQUESTRATOR. 


 Committee-man by his name ſhould be 
A that is poſleſſed , ther's number 
. enough in the compellation to make an 
Epithite for Legion , he is perſona tm concrets 
( to borrow the Soleciime of a modern Statet- 
man) you may tranſlate it by the red bull phraſe 
and ſpeak as properly, enter feven devills fo/ze, 
It is a well truſt tile that contains both the num- 
ber and the beaft., For a Committee-man is a 
noun of Multitude , he mult be ſpelled with ft- 
gures, hike Antichriſt wrapped in a paire Royal 
of Sixcs, thus the name is as monſtrous as the. 
man, a compleat notion of the ſame linnage with 
accumulativye treaſon : for his office, it is the refur- 
 xection of the Leptarchy or Exg land tricers, it is 
"4 the 
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the broken. meat of a Crumbling Prince,.onely the 
Royalty is greater, for it is here, as in the miracle 
of Loaves the yoyder exceeds the Bill of fare, the 
Pope and he rings the Changes ; here is a plural- 
ity of Crowns to one head, joyne them together 
and ther's harmony in diſcord, the tripple crow- 
ned Turg-Key of Heaven, with the tripple headed 
rter of hell. A Committee-man is the reliques 
of Regal Goyernment, but like holy reliques he 
out-bulks the ſubſtagce whereof he 1s a remnanr, 
ther's a fcore of Kings in a Committee as in the 
reliques of the Crofle, ther's the number of twen- 
ty. Thisis the Gyant with the hundred hands that 
weilds the Scepter, the tyrannical Beade-Roule 
by which the Kingdome prays backward,and with 
a kind of Rebwus, at every Curſe drops a Com- 
mittee-man. Let C H A RLES be wayved whole 
conducing clemency aogravates the defection, and 
make Nero the queſtion, better a Nero then a 
Committee. Ther's leſſe execution by a fingle bul- 
let then by caic-ſhot. 

Now a Committee-man is a party coloured 
Officer, he muſt be drawn like Fa: with Croſs 
and Pile in his countenance , as he relates to the 
Souldicrs, or face about to his fleecing the Coun- 
try, look upon him Martially and he is a Juſtice 
War; ene that hath bound his Dalton up in 
Buft, and will needs be of the quorum tothe belt 
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Commanders, he is one of Mars his Lay-Elders, 
he ſhares in the Government, though a Now-con- 
formiſt to his bleeding Rubick, he is the like Se- 
ctary in Arrds as the Platonick is in loye, keep a 
flattering in diſcourſe but proves haggard in the 
ation ; he is not of the Soyldiers K yer of his 
flock, it is an Emblem of the golden age (and. 
ſuch indeed he makes it) to him , when fo tame 
a Pigeon may commerce with Vulters. Me thinks 
a Committee hanging about a Goyernour, and 
Bandiliers dangling about a furd Alderman, have 
an Anagrame relemblance, ther's no Syntax be- 
tween a Cap of maintenance and a helmer , 
who eyer knew an Enemy routed by a Grand- 
Jury, anda bla vera : Itis a left-handed Gar- 
riſon where their authority perches. but the more 
prepoſterous the more in fa{hion ; the right-hand 
fights while the left rules rhe Reines , the Truth is 
the Souldier . and the Gentlemen are like Dow- 
Quicchott and Sancho P ancha, one fights at all 
adventures to purchale the other the Goyernment 
of the Iflnd, A Commirtee-man properly 
ſhould be the Governour's Mitrofle to fir his 
truckle, and to new-ltring him with finnews ot 
War for his chief ule, to raile aſleflements in the 
neighbouring Wapentake. 

The Country-people being like an Iriſh Cow, 
that will not give down her milke unlets ſhe -. 
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her Calf before her:Hence it is he is the G:rriſons 
dry Nurte. he chews their contribution b-{-re he 
feeds them. fo the popr Souldiers live Ihe 7+ 9- 
_ by picking the teeth of this ſated Croco- 

dite. | 
| $0 mnuchfor his warlike or ammunition face , 
which is ſo preternatural. that it is rather » vizard 
then a face. Mars in him hath bur a biinking 
aſpeR, his face of Arms is like his Coate partie 
per pale, Souldier and Gentleman much of a 
ſcantlins. 

| Noweater his Taxing and deglubiig face, a 
ſqueezing look like that of Y/ eſbaſianus.as it he 
were brecding over a clote-ſtoole. Take him thus 
and heis the Inquifition: of the purte; an Au- 
chentick Gyplie, that nips your bung with a can- 
ting Ordinance.-not a murthered fortune in all the 
Country but bleeds at the rouch of this Male- 
factor. ' He is the ſpleen of the body politick that 
twels it {elf to the Confumption of the whole, at 
at firft indeed he ferretted for the Parliament , 
but fince be hath got off his Cope, he {er up for 
hinaſelf, he lives upon the fins of the people, ard 
that's a good ſtanding-diſh too. he yerifies the 
Axiom Eiſdem nutriter ex quibus componiter, 
his dyet it ſuitable to his conſtitution. I have 
wondered often why the plundered Country. men 
Mould repair to him for hc, certainly it is un- 
| der 
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dex the ſame notion as one whele pock:ts are pickt 
aves to Mol-Cutpurſe as the predominant in 
that faculty. 

He out-diyes a\ Dutch-man , gets a noble $ 
him that was never worth (1x pence, for the | 
eſt clcape not, but Dutch-like he will be 

ing eyen in the drieſt ground, he Aliens a De- 
linquents Eſtate with as little remorlie as his ocher 
holineſs gives away an Hereticks Kingdome, and 
for the truth of the Delinquency, both 
haye as little ſhore of Infallability. Lye 1 is che 
Grand Sallad of Arbitrary Goyernment , Exe- 


fion ; for thole Courts are not extin&t, they ſurvive 
:n him ke Dollary changed inco ſingle moneys. 
To [peak the truth he's the univerial tribunal : For 
fince. ilele times all caules fall ro his Cognizance, 
as in a great infcRtion all diſcaſes oft turn to the 
Plague. | [t concerns our Maſters the Parliament 
to look about them, if he proceeds at this rate, 
the Jack may Come to Fren* 2 the Pike; as the 
Intereſt oiten cats out the Principal. "As his 
commands arc great {o he looks for a reyerence 
accordigly. He is very purCtual in exacting your 
ha T, ad roſy 11yht,it is his due; . but by the lame 
titte.as the upper garment is the vails of the execu- 
tioners. There was a time when fuch cattle would 
hayc hardly been taken upon luſpicion for men 

in 
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76 The Charatter oj 
in office, unleſs the old Poyerb were renewed, 
that beggers make a free Company, and thoſe 
their Wardens. You may ſee what it is to hang 
together, l6ok upon them leverally, and you can- 
not but furnble for fome thrids of charity ; Bur 
oh'they are Tarmagants in conjunCtion ! like Fid- 
ters who are rogues when they go ſingle ; and joy- 
ned in conſort, gentlemen Muſfitioners. I care 
net mich if I untwiſt my Committee-man, and 
fo give him the receipt of this grand Catholican. 
Take a State Martyr , one that for his good be - 
haviour hath paid the exciſe of his cars, fo ſuffered 
Captivity by the Land-Piracy of Ship-money, 
next a Primitive freeholder , One that hates the 
Kine, becauſe he is a Gentleman tranſgrefſmg the 
Magna Charta of delving Adam. Adde to 
thele 2 mortified Bankerupt that helps out his 
falſe Weights with ſome ſcruples of Conkience, * 
and with his peremprory ſcales can doome his 
Prince with a Mere tecall. Thele with a new 
blew-ſtocking'd Juſtice lately made cf a good . 
basket-hilred Yeoman , with a {ſhort-handed 
Clerk tack't to the Reare of him to carry the 
Knapfack of his underſtanding , together with 
two or three Equivocal Sirs, whoſe Religion hke 
their Gentility is the Extrat of their Acres, being 


therefore ſpiritual, becauſe they are earthly ; not 


forgetting the man of the Law, whoſe corruption 
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_ feeds himlelf, the miſery is, he aſhes without the 


a Country-Committee-man. m7 
gives the Hogan to the ſincere Juno. Theſe are 
the ſimples of this pretious Compouod, a kinde of 
Dutch hotch-potch , the Hogan Mogan Come 
mittee-man. | 
A Commairtee-man hath a Side-man, or rather 
a ſetter height, a Sequeltrator ; of whom you 
may lay, as of the great Sulransforle, Where he 
treads the graſs growes no more. He is the States 
Cormorant, one that fiſhes for the Publique, bur 


Cormorants property, a rope to we the 


gullet, and to make him diſgorge. A Sequeſtra- - 
tor | Heis the Devils Nuthooke, the (igne with 
him is alwaies in the clutches. Ther's more Mon- 


ſters retaine to him, then to all the limbs in Anato- 


mie. *Tis {trange Phyfitians do nat a him 
to the foles of the feet in a deſparate Feaver, 
he draws far beyond Pigeons : I hope ſome 


Mountebank will ſlice him, and make the Expe- 
riment. He is a Tooth-drawer- onee remoyed , 


. here's all the difference, one applauds the Grinder, 


and the other the Griſt. Never till now.could I 
verifie the Poets deſcription , that the rayenous | 
Harpie had a humane vitage. Death it ſelſe cannor 
quit ſcores with him. Like the Demoniack in the 
Goſpel he lives among Tambes.nor is all the holy- 
water ſhed by Widdows and Orphans a fſuffici- 
ent Exorciſin to diſpoſlels hinu.Thus the Cat fucks 

your 
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78 The Charalter of | 
your breath, and the Fiend your blood; Nor can 
the Brotherhood of ;/Witchfinders fo fagely infti- 
tuted with all their terrour, wean the Familiars. 
But once more- to ſingle out my imbott Com- 
mittee-man, his Fate (for I know you would fain 
ſce an end of him ) is either a whippins Audie, 
when he's wrung in the withers by a Committee 
cf Examinatiens ; and tothe ſpunge weeps out 
the moiſture which he ſoaked before ; Or 
clic he meets his paſſing peale in the clamorous 
_ mutiny of a pur-foundred Garriſon , For the 


4 


| Hedge-ſpartow will be feeding the Cuckow, till 

he mu his Commons and bite oft her head. 
Whateyer 'tis, it is within his deſert : for what is 
obſcryed of ſome Creatures, that at the ſame time 
they trade in produRtions three tories high, ſuck- 
ling the firſt, big with the ſecond, and cliketing 
for the third ; A Committee-man is the Counter- 
point - Ins miſchief's tion, a certain ſcale 
of deftruftion ; For he ruines the Father, beg- 


— and ftrangles rhe hopes of all po- 
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